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' LONDON, 


MVSEVM 
NICVM 


'To Her Royal Highneſs 


MARY. 


DutcheG of Yor x. 


May it pleaſe Your Royal Highneſs, 


lay at Your Royal Higbneſſes 
Fett, could not be worthy Your 
- \ Acceptance, were it not derived 
, I from that Garden of the Muſes 
_Y Tour own ( ount7y. It is 4 Poens 
famow both for its Subjeity 
Strage de gli Innocenti) and its Author, the 
evalier Marino, who if he appear not to Tour 
nal Highneſs in ſo beautiful and glorious 4 _ 
s was Native to him, yet | hope Tour R 
ig bneſs will vouchſafe to look upon him in this 
noliſh Habit, with which Tou are now ſo well 
quainted, that, among other felicities which the”... 
Nation hopes from Y our Royal Perſon, it is not the. 
ft ſatiafation that we have ſo great an Argument {i 
Your for and gracious Inclinations far tw, asto _ 


l eve ſo ſoon, and ſo eaſily attained our Languages 
c* which 


- 
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SER which will encourage the moſt Ingenious toembelliſt - 

TH #t for Tour ſake, with all the Ornaments they c; 
berrout” from Tour Italian, thereby the bitter t 
expreſs their Devotion to Tour Service, and mor, 
"" P4fily obtain pardon for what comes ſhort of Tos 
' Rejad Highweſſes Merits, which # the moſt humb 
Petition of, | 
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May it pleaſe Your Royal Highneſs 


. Your moſt faithful, and moi 


Obedient Servant 


T.R. 


o WT | AN 
SLAUGHTER | 


INNOCENTS: 


BOOK L: 


Herod his Seakafie 


I. 

O more of Love tny Muſe ; we'll ing the dire 
Rage of a King, who thouſand Infants ſloe, 
"Torn from their Mothers breafts. ( Ocurs'd deſtre 
Of Rule ! What will not blind Ambigian do ?), 
You Chriſt's Vanquerours; my weak' thoughts inſpire L- 
You faithful Witneſſes aflift Me ! You!” 

Whofe tender throats,cnlarg?d by tridrdring beordec. 

Gave ftreams of Bloud, inftead of Crys and Words, .: 


1 6] 


FN 


And thou Antonio, great Therus Fame! a4 A {£408 

; Moſt noble Branch of Emperours, and Kings! | 

. Who muſt not yield to thy tranſplendaneFlame* F 

Even Sof's eclypſed, as thy Aurora (pri 

; Mirtouy of - Heroes, to whoſe valued > LA 

" Unconquered Vertue her chicf glories brings. © 
This flowry Wreath, although'of ſeal 


oy Vouchlaſe & accept, cowpos'd of Sacred Rithes *_ 4 
: A 2 - Nags 
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4% Oh Slaughter of the Innocents, 
* III. 

; "Nor bluſh ( my Muſe ) devoted to adorn 
-» With theſe poor Flow'rs, his ſo deſerving Brow. 
. Theſe Flow'rs, near the Phebean Fountain born, 
Whence thoſe Immortal Veins of water flow. 
Flow*rs on the Sacred Hill preſerv*d,that ſcorn 
Or Sirius burning Rage, or 5ereas Snow. 
'Whence their moſt ſecret (weets,th* Ingenious ſwarm 
- Extra, and their eternal Honey form. 
IV. 
\ Thou, whowith ſuch eſtcem, with fo great Fame 
-” Thereins o'th? Parthenopian War doſt guide, 
'- That neither Rome,nor Athens boaſt a Name 
*- More worthy in their Monuments of Pride. 
So, that thy tamous Ations to proclaim, 
Not only my Jay Siren is employ'd, 
But all the ecchoing ſtreams o'th* Tyrrbene ſhore, 
Thy Name, Immortal, murmur, and adore. 
V | 


© "Under the vaſt Abyl(s, near tothe Heart 

- O'th' Univerſe, and Center of the World 
Within the Gulph of the profoundeſt part 

-- Stood the old Spirit, which from Heav'n was hurPd; 
* About whoſe Loyns, with horrid jaws retort, 

- Myriads of Aſpes in filthy knots ate curl'd , 

* - Subdu'd in Paradiſe, with thoſe dire Chains, 

>. The Angel bound him to Eternal Pains. 

F- | VI. 

+ Here Judge of Torments, and the King of Woes, 
=. His Tirone,and Robe of Everlaſting Fire, 

EE A Robe, once rich, that did the Morn diſcloſe, 

4 "Now intcrweev'd with Flames, and Night entire, 
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ah | "RIFT EAST” Te, TOY 
On's Head Gand's Scepter this ſole glory-knows )' ... * 
A Crown, from which ſeven lofty Horus aſpire. _ 
About this Diadem ( moſt dreadful Snakes ; ) 
A Fring, the Ceraſt, and green Hydra make's. 
VIL. 

Within his Eyes, where Death and Sorrow ly, 

A troubled fiery Light of gloomy-Red. - -- 

From's (quinting Aſped raycs obliquely fly, 

Like Comets Stygian Lamps his Eye-brows ſhed. 

From's noſtrils, and ſ{woln Lips, of livid Dy, 

. Dark Miſts, and nlthy Stinks, by vomit fed. | 
His thoughts, are rabid Rage, Pride, black Deſpaire, 
Thunder his Sighs, his Breathings lightnings are. 

VIII. | 
Looks bloudy, and contagious, his Breath 
Which raiſeth dreadful flames, and deadly fumes, 
Kindle's that herrid Pile, that carrys Death, 
And others inconſumably conſumes. - 
With harſheſt noiſe, he champs, and grinds his Tecth, . 7 

All rough, with blackeſt ruſt, and naſty ſcums, 4 
And entring, with his limbs of ſteel, the flames, | 
His Tail the claſhing of his ſ{cailes proclaimes. .  — 

Ix. | __ 

Near his infernal Throne, affiſtants are -— - 

Three Virgin Siſters cruel as his Mid, | * of 

Who whips of Vipers, and of Thorns prepare 3 

To prick Him on to Mwchiet (till inclin d. 

About their Faces, curPd inſtead of haire,, , ,. 

Making a diſmal fhade, are Serpents twin'd, 

| His wh is of Ir'n, and while He reigns, '.. 
. Habhors'his Empire, and Himſelf diſdains- . 


Wits "op write) 
AG. , "i 


SE :Madc Fruitful, in her old Sterilitic, 
TE Jnro-the aged Hebrew's womb convey'd, 
| 3 KS He a Babe leaping ſaw ( a Saint before 
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 Wretch! as thou fells't from Glory, in thy Prime, 

- Who didſt moſt glorious Angels once excel, 

So the ſevere Revenger of thy Crime, 

Shall juſtly thy Injuſtice plague in Hell. 

Proud Lover of thy beautious Self! to climbe ] 

\: Unto another's Throne, Thou did rebel, 

- © Butchang'd, and into Phlegethon now thrown, 
Oh proud Narciſſus | Impious Phaeton ! 
'F5 YI 


And now the grand Conteſt, that rais'd, of old, 

Sogreat a flame in Heav*n, ho calls to mind , 

What Oracles, what dark Decrees enfold ; 

hat Sibylls Holy Prophets had devin'd, 

Think*s what their Songs, and Writings had forctold; 

What thouſand Predigies, of late, defign'd. 

+ * He faw, and heard thoſe things, that, in his breaſi, 
Reviving grit, his Jcaloulics encreav't. 

—_— TT XII. 

T He (aw from God, (cnt into Gealile 


4 n glow, as to a Deitie, 
"He Lillics o* th' Eternal April pay'd. 


*T'was born ) his God conceiv'd, with joy, adorc' 
Emmy oo, | x08 
He ſaw th* A:lautique, Adamantine ſnow, 
W_ Rcſolye to Near, and to Silver Rills. | 
6 On Scythian, froxcn Hills all Fruits to grow, 
ET Whilc ſudden Springs, the Libyan Defatt fill's 


Hony 
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Hony from ſweating Pimes, and Oakes to flow, 
While Hcav*nly Manna from the wind diſtill's. 
Thorns winter Roſes, in Engaddi's held, 
The Fountains Balſam, milk the Rivers yield. 
XIV, 
He faw in that moſt happy, boly Night, 
' Thefilent Shades, and darkeſt horrours all 
Struck by the Voice of Heav'n, and ruin'd quit, 
And, by the Angel's glory vanquiſh'd, tall. 
Through woods, and wildeſt Caves, ir. joytul flight, 
The Peaſants on the neighbring Shepherds call, 
» And haſt together, to their new-born King, 
, » Theſimple Tribute of Rude gifts to bring. 
XV. 
The Eaftern Palace open, He, from far, 
Beheld, and thence a Triple Sun toriſe, 
Sacred to the fair Goddeſs, who all war 
Deteſts, a Temple falFn betore his eycs; 
Her Images, and Altars rnin'd arc 
Which they were wont to cloy with Sacrifice, 
The Earth he (ce*s to tremble, and divide 
The Wanton Lover, trom his Miliri's fide. 
XVI. 
He ſaw beſides, with an unuſual Ray, 
A Star Miraculous, in Heav*n to ſhine, 
And towards Betblaem, the direelt way, 
With flames, like lightning, but more bright, deſign. 
Which as a glorious Servant, to convey, | 
And guide them, as a Meflenger Divine, 
The Royal Troop of three preſaging E1ngs 
Thither from the Odorous Oricnt brings 


A 4 X Vi 


ter of the Innocents, 
XVII. 
To theſe new Monſters, as Ills yet unknowne, 
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| - This Enemy of Good, converts his eyes. 


Which certain to Himſelf, and Death alone, 
As Mortal Wounds, He did before ſurmile. 
He ftretch'd his Wings, and wou'd away ha' flowne. 
(His Wings like Sailes full blown, of largeſt Size ) 


| But the ſtrong Gyves that bind Him, and enchain, 


- In his Ecernal Priſon him reſtrain. 
| XVIII. 
\ From theſe Effects of things below, the high 
Intent of what was done Above he knows 
Then dipt in Bloud, and Poiſon inftantly, 
Dire lamps, ( his Helliſhbrands_) he overthrows 
Hides with his claws hjs Face, then gives a Cry 
That bellowing through the darkeſt Caverns goes. 
And while his Rage, and Fury thus prevaile, 

He bites the Top of his entorted Taile. 

| XIX. | 
Thus with himſelf he frets, but ftill in doube 
*Twixt two, and un>refolv'd he yet remains. 
e Studies the grand Book and to find out, 
e Senſe, of Ancient Writings wracks his brains. 
He knows :— Yet does not : how to bring about 
Che Birth o* th' Heay'nly Infant, God ordain's. 
\ Or how a Child ſhould pure, and ſpotleſs come, 
. Divinely Humane, from a Virgin's Wombe. 

; _: 
. Hence He denyes that greatelt Myſterie, 

That Wonder hid from Wits the moſt refin'd, 
As how a wife ſhould (till a Virginb& 


oy And keep that Flow'r un-touch'd,as Was her mind. . 
* | , | | | | F 
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Hil 
e ſeems a ſtrang Impoſſtbilitie | 
hat true God, ſkould to true Man be reſign'd, 
The Spirit Incarnate be, and, in the Toiles 
Of life involv'd, be cloth*d with Mortal ſpoiles. 
XXI. | 
Th* Incomprehenſible, Inviſible Lighe 
hen born, to Shepherds ſhould revealed be. 
That God Omnipotent, and Infinit | 
Should be Confin'd toSwadling Bands: that He © 
ho fed on Heav*nly Nectar, ſhould delight 
0 ſack like Children in their Infancie. 
That He ſhould be in the rude Stable lay?d 
Of a poor Inn, whoſe Throne of ſtars is made. 
XXII, 
hat a ſmall Veil ſhould the chief Sun obſcure, 
he Word Divine, like Infants, ſtam'ring Cry. 
Vho made the Fire, ſhould, trembling, Cold endure, 
he Joy of Angels lavguiſh : Majeſty 
df Heav'n,to Servitude Himſelf inure : 
\nd He who was Immenſe, ſhould Legned ly : 
That Greateſt Glory, ſhould to gricts, and Fears 
Be Subject, and Eternity to years. | 
XXII, 
That He himſclf ſhould humble fo, to pay 
WExatcd Tributc, and to Laws be bound , 
Whom, as the great Law-giver all obey. 
He from the Knife of Flint receive a wound, 
And that on their Redeemer men ſhould lay 
heSinner's Mark, in whom no Spot was founJ. 
Theſe Ambiguities his thoughts involve, 
Nor can he this great Knot of doubts diffo! ye. 


Mean 


F .$ The Slaughter of the Innocents, 
md XXIV. | 
Mean time, his buſy thoughts new plots deſign'd 
His black Hearts Image, his fern Face doth bear 
For looks in that dark Empire ſhew the Mind, 
And the Impreſs of inward Sadneſs weare. 
As we Heav*n's Cheartulnels by Light do tind, 
And Mirth on Earth by Laughter doe's appeare. 
Stung with theſe cares (like Thunder) trom his breu 
A Deſperate Oh-me ! his grict cxprels't. 
XXY. 
Oh me! He bellowing cry*s, what mean's this high 
Concourſe of ſtrange Portents I now bchold ? 
What can it be ?---ah, tomy Sorrow, I 
Remember what the Angel ſaid, of old. 
Oh-could I Nature's Seat ore'turne ! that by 
. My hand the Courſe of Stars could be controul'd ! 
Since theſe (odireful Omens. trom Above 
Through Me muſt joyful, and molt happy prove. 
XXVI. 
What can He more, who chas'd Mc, long ago, 
From my bright Palace, and Celeltial Seat. 
It might ſufhce, that I'me for ever, fo 
Cont'd to th* horrours cf this (ad Retrcat, 
Condemn'd toſhades of Miſery and Wo, , 
To make the torments of the Damn'd complcat. 
And to its Height my cruel Deſtiny 
Is rais*d, while Pme deny'd all hope to dye. 
 XXVIL 
He to its primitive, and ſimple ſtate 
A baſe, corporeal Nature, would reſtore. 
| And to be Chief in Heav'n will elevate 
* A vile Maſs, that was carthly Slime before. 


The Slaughter-of the Innocents, '9 © 
le not endure't, i'th North; I le try my Fate, 
Mong whole ſalt clifls the Angels never (oare. , ( fly 
And though,even thence, my Troeps may vanquiſhd 
Twill be a Trophy to have ventur'd high. 
XXVIII, 
But why his Will unſatisfy'd ? pretend 
orob of Souls my Ancient Manſions? why 
reuWHimſelf (o abſolutely apprehend 
\1] Humane weight, to raiſe my rage more high ? 
\ud then a Conquerour to Us deſcend, —  _. 
Rich in his Spoiles, and glorious Victory : | 
And flouniſhing his bright Armes here below 
Come to diſturbe Me in my Endleſs wo ? 
XXIX, 
Ah, art not thou that Creature once ſo Faire * __ 
The glorious Prince of beauty and of Love! 
The Star, enlightning firſt the Morning aire, 
Prime Light of all the winged Quire above 3 
Which as the Moon, when leſſer Stars appcar, 
Above their Luſter, doth her rayes improve- 
So rich in ſplendour, and in flames Divine, 
Abovethe Vulgar Angels Thou didli ſhine. 
XXRX, 
Wretch! but in this Diſpair, what can it Mc 
Avail, tothink upon my Priſtine ſtate? 
It paſt Felicities, remember'd, be 
SO harld, and preſent Ills ipgeminate 3 
Tis time the Acts of ſuch an encmie 
T* oppoſe, and his too haughty pow'er abate- 
It Hell mufi Languiſh, let not Heav's rejoyce 
it Force cannot prevail then Fraud's my choice» / _ 


xxx 
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' 1, What your Ale&o, with her friends could darc 
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XXX1. - 4 
But what Force ist I fear ? long fince have [ The: 
Loſt ancient Candeur, and high Nature too ak 


Let the world Arm, and Heav'n; with terrour my 

Sole Nod the Elements, and Stars ſhall view. 

I'me what I was, whate*re arrive: and why 

If not the Doer, fear I what He'le doe? 
God Arm's : what then? I beſt that war approve Il, 
Which, ſince deny'd in Heav'n, on Earth I le moy 

 XXXII, 

All praiſe his haughty Language, and anon 

Their Fronts the Three Fierce Siſters higher threw. 

All ſhake their Lamps, from $5 tyx» and Ackeron 

To Him all Serpents craule, and homage doe. 

Sec here! how pxompt, how ready every One 

Of Us appears, thy pleaſure to purlue, 
Great Lord of this moſt dreadful Houſe ( fay they ) 
Doe but command and we will foon obey ! 

XXXIII. 
; Yourfirſt ſo brave Attempt in Heav'n, did prove 


Nor though in theſe dark Manſions now you move, 
And with theſe ruſty Roots Rtill cover'd are, 
Ought You to be lels proud. For, though Above 
To the great Thunderer You Subje& were 
\ Yet, here You are a King whoſe Empire is 

Free, and entire on Earth, and the Abyſs. 


XXXIV, 0 
Tf Wit, and Induſtry ſhall prove too weake f 
Vertue of Herbs, of Stones, or powerful Spell, F 


Ange r, Deceit, or Love, by which Men break 
Otr into bloud, and cruelly rebel. 


DOONEY. * 4 | 
wrSlaughter of the Innocents. rx 
on (which muſt pleaſe Thee) ſhalt behold my Beck 
aw Stars from Heav'n, & Ghoſts from Graves compel 
The Seas ſhall quake, Earth up-ſide down be hurl'd 
And from its Center We will force the World. 
XXXYV, 
|: (Fierce ) reply's O my dear Props, O true 
upporters of my Hopes, and of my Throne |! 
rcſeen your Arts, I've ſeen your Valour too 
hich io that Starry Mount, y'ave clearly ſhown. . 
ut, though in all I doe conhde (tis true ) 
veat this inſtant need of one alone. 
Tis Cruelty alone, I now require, < 
That can from doubts my jealouly retire. 
| XXXVI. 
t the Three Goddeſſes of Miſchief, She 
worthy Siſter, fierce above the reſt 
| mployes her bloudy Wirgs continually 
oview thole ill-born Troeps, that men infcſt, 
uly with Food Immortal to Supply 
boſe Flames,where black Souls, boiling arc oppres't. 
la the profoundeſt Secret depths of Hell, 
| Where Sorrow, and Eternal Weeping dwell. 
XXXVIL. 
ſt ſadly thrice the diſmal Caverns houle: 
cethe deep Shades like ſinoaking Cannon rore. 
ben from dark, unknown Gulphs, the Waves that xoul, 
ind quarries, thunder on Crcytus's Shore * 
e noiſe She heard, and with a ſ(quinting Scoul 
rom thence revert's her eyes enflam'd with gore- 
And herreply, to her moſt dreadful Name 
HerSnaky Locks with a dire Hiſs proclaume- 
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q $ / The Harpics, with devouring Famine: There 
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| XXXVIII. 
No Houſe more terrible,more dark in all it 
Death's Region, then this was made by Fates A 
*Gainſt cries of others, who tog pity call, \ 


Stil hut, rough Adamants cotffgſe the Gates. 
The fix'd Foundation is of Iron, the Wall: 
Of Jaſper is, which nothing penetrates, 
And Heads,which bloud,and filthy gore belmear, IF** 
With limbs lopt off, are (catter'd every where. 
| 'XXXNIX. 
7 Revenge has here her Throne, and in her hand 
Waving a naked Sword, all bloudy, ets, 
Near her Difdain, with ſenſcle(s Fury, and | 
/ Fierce War, with Slaughter, that ſtill pants and ſweats, 
Far off they ealily may underſtand | 
Impetuous Rage, like mad, to vent her threats. 
Midſt theſe, with grim Aſpe&,proud death command 
And turns his mighty Sythe with both his hands. 
XL. 


Upon the Walls they horrid Engines ſee, | 

-— By which, ſo oft, poor Mortals Plagues endure, 

That throughthe Houſe, as dreadful Tapiſtry, 

Are hung, the worſt that miſchief could procure ; 

Their Wheels,Chains,Gibbets, Spears, 8 Grind(tones be; 

Nails, Axes, Swords, with other Furniture ; « 
_ All ficep'd in bloud, and bear che horrid ſtain 

Of Brothers poyſon'd, or of Fathers flain. 
RXLI 


At her deteſtably (ad Table fit 


vi 
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 Inhumane Erificthox's appetite 
Untam d, calls, every moment, for repair 3 
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while Progne, Tantalus, fierce Atreus fit, 
ith Infamous Lycaon, their curs'd Fare; 
And dire Meduſs's hand ſupplies them all 
With frequent Boulsof Bloud commix'd witch Gall. 
XLII. 
The dire Exmenides ( her Siſters ) (till 
\ttend, with flaming torches in their hands 3 
er Servants, Syllay and proud Fezabel, © 
th Circe, near to whotn Medes ltands, 
The Damſels of her Court, for all commands, 
The Parce, cruel, and inflexible : | : 
Whoſe hands her Robes, of blackeſt threads of Life, 
Compole, cut off by their Impartial knite. 
ats, XLIL. | 
Wis diſmal Houſe is circled by a Grove, 
here fatal Trees their baneful ſhadows ſpread 3 
ach Plant's a Plague,and all Flow'rs poyſons prove 3 
The Windsare os, the floods tears lately ſhed: 
ithin fierce Minotaurs, and Cyclops move 
n heards, and, by the gloomy air are fed: 
In troops Hyenaes, Dragons, Tygers, there, 
Sphynx, Ceraſtcs, Hydra's,and Chimeracs arc. 
XLIV. 
erew Dogs, horſes of Diomed, 
Tberodamgs his furious Lions, there 
th bloud, profanc Burris Alters fed 3 
"roud Sylla's Priſons above all ſevere, 
fuel Procruſtes, ſtrange, and dreadful Bed 3 
\nd Leftrigonion Tables there appear : ; 
To thele his Impious Rocks fierce Sciron J0yNns) 
And cruel Scjwis his toxrmentiog Pines. - 


nd 


Such 


A Ht | XLV. 
E. Such tortures as bydire Mexentius, 
. Norby Gerion could invented be, 
"Or Ocho, Exelino, Phalari, 
Or Nero, ever fear'd for cruelty : 
” .Therea!l the flames, and knives of Barbarous 
- * Nabucco, eAcabbes, and Pharaoh they ſec: 
Such is her Manſion, and with horrid crics, 
On a&ive Wings,thence this Fourth Fury flies. 
| XLVEI. 
Scarce then to her the ſecret of his mind, 
The Prince of this black Empiredid diſcloſe, 
But ftreight from Hell fwifter than fwifteſt Wind, 
- OrLightning,/ from his bloudy Gates ſhe goes, 
-- Andasthe tace of Heaven ſerenely ſhin'd, 
- "The pallid ſtains of Death upon it throws, 
>. While to theground the poiſon'd Birds at ſight 
.Of her alone tall dead amidſt their flight. 
by | XLVII. 
-- Fram this dark Gulph, ſoon as this Monſter came, 
© To vomit thus her Hell againſt the Day, 
+. The Floy'rs, and Herbs, as by contagious flame, 
| | Or wincers fury blaſted, ſtreight decay 3 
-| She, with her frown, could Nature's a&ive Frame 
S - Make ſtupid, and th' Eternal Sun diſmay, 
+. © Conceal the Stars, and Elements befide, 
©. Did nother Serpents her curs'd Viſage bide. 


- 
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+ XLVII. 
Already fxom his ſecret ſhady Den 
Dull Somtze,chiet Companion of the Night, 

_ Roſe, on his lazy, Wings, andeycs of Men 
With welcom theft, depriv'd of tedious light 3 
* (62'S 
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id with a pleafing tiranny had then | - 
d his Lethean Water on their fight. ; 
While various wanton dreams, and calmeſt reſt, #+ 
AsLords, their fenſes, and their thoughes poſleF&'e, 

XLIX. 
with black, and nimble pinions, ſoaring high, 
0 Bethlaem then Erynnis was convey'd. 
For there Uſurp'd, with greateſt cruelty; WW 
\nd refilefs caxes, the King his Scepter (way'd ) .; "= 
ind as with impjous, fatal Torches, She, F 
\ bloudy Fealt, at / hebes appearing, made : £ 
Into all xoomes o'th' Royal Houſe She pryes, 
Searching with carcful lteps and buly eyes. 

| ip 


Herod, Auguſtus Vaſſal, one now old =Y 
h years, poſſelsd good David's Royal Plac 4 | 
Nolawful'King, but of the Throne a bold = 
lurper, and ot: Idumean Race. 
or Fadgs's progeny no more did hold 
ades's Scepter, but was in diſgrace. PINY 
And while, loſt, ancient Honours they bewail'd; 
- Felttheſharp rigour of a Yoak entail'd. 
LE 
Through all the lofty Palace now ſhe goes, 
Glides into moſt retired cabinets, | 
Whereat great Eafc, and pleas'd, with ſweet repoſe 
On Softelt plumes the King his cares torgets- 
Nor will She ( foul perfidious Fiend ! ) diſcloſe | 
Her (elf, in her own Shape, which Hell betits: 
But chapging firſt her Face, and habit, made 
Herſelf  pallid Ghoſi, and flceting ſhade» 


"'P 
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b LII. 
All that She had of Fury, oft She throws, 
/ And inſtantly a mortal Form She takes 
| * Foſeph's alpeRs, his meen, his aCtian ſhows. 
/ Such,and as big as He,herlelf She makes. 
" Then to the King, oppreſvd with ſleep,She goes, 
Her cold hand chills his Heart, and then he Wakes. 
While thus diſguiz'd, an Humane Voice She feigns, 
' And Him '*twixt ſleep, and waking thus arraigns. 
; LH. 
What Sleep'lt thou Fool ? and as when every part 
Of the Egean Sea, thick Storms ſurround, 
To the fierce winds, and waves, his Helm, and Art 
A ſlothful Pilot quits, whom fears confound. 
Thou art-here idle, and thy warlike heart 
In ſloth, thy ſenſes jn repoſe are drown'd. 
Nor doſt regard, or know, what miſchiecfs thy 
Strong Fates now threaten, and are very nigh. 
LIV. 
Know, that from ancient racc of Hebrew Kings, 
( As fruit unhop'd for, from a Stock that*s dry ) 
A child (though poor) that with Him wonders bring, 
As ſoon as born, with beaſts on ſtraw doth ly. 
Of chis newbranch- th* ungrateful Vulgar ſings, 
( Too much his Friend, to thee an Enemy : ) 
Their praiſe : Him follows, and, already, Fame 
Stiles Him'their King, and thy Succeffor name. 
V . 


O what Seditions, Plots, by him deſign'd | 
What Engines ! in his breſt He fire does bear. 
Irs hand the Sword ; even now 'tis in his mind 
To mix tcll poiſon, with thy princely Fare. 
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or one to curb his Fury canſt thou find, | 
Ir that his Treaſon will to thee declare. 
Go then, with laws, and Armes what's ſafe purſue 3 
And this vile people to thy Rule ſubdue. 
LVI. 
Im He, who once thy Scepter to maintain, 
T cſtabliſh in thy hand, that Noble weight, 
My Life, and Bloud have ventur'd, but im-vain, - 
Have I my bloud (pilt life expos'd to Fate ? 
On lighter reaſons, Thou thy ſword didit ſtain 
In Thine own brother's bloud., and ſons of latc. 
But now intent on other Cares: why fo 
Irrcfolute ( when more concern'd ) and flow ? 
LVI1I. 
Up, why doſt ſtay ? what buſineſs hinders Thee ? 
| What folly ? rouze thy felt 3 this ſloth forſake. 
Already, wretched ! rouze thy felt, and ſce, 
What {word hang; or'e thy Head ! rifc, and awake 
Thy doruzy ſpirits, hence let thine anger be 
Worthy a King z new Armes, and Fury take. 
I thy (word, and bloud thy ſervant I will be 
185, Invilible ( thy Brother's ſhade ) with Thee. 
LVIL 
Thus She, and fircight her Amphisbera, fed 
By toam of Cerberus ( which then ſhe wore, 
About her lctt arm twin'd ) its poiſon ſhed 
On's heart, and hiſſing irritates him more 
Then flames. that ſirikeall ſenſe of Vertue dead, 
Her breath into his veins, at once, doth poure- 


REY 


This done *mong dzepelt, and moſt ſecrtd nave 
To hide Herſclf, (he Hell agarn itven 
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Mis fleep thus broke, while cold (weat overflows 
His limbs, the King ſtarts from his troubled bed, 
Which though molt rich, and (tout to's fancy ſhows, 
A ficld of battle; and with thornes 0're{pread. 
His memory nothing he had fcen forgoes, 
And keeps imprinted decp whate'r was fed. 
With grief, and anguith hll'd, from hope he falls, 
And. mad, for Armcs with threats, and fury calls, 
; 
' As when the food of flames, the wealthy ſpoils 
Of ticlds are made, and kindlcd are by breath. 
The hellow braſs grows hot, and while it boilcs 
With vapour mix*d, it \moakes,and murmureth, 
Then proudly (wells, and like a Serpent coiles 
About the brims, foames, and rolls trom beneggh. 
Atlength o*rcflows, and ſtrives r extinguiſh quite, 
Thoſe very flames, that rais'd it to that height. 
LXL. 
So Herod troubled, and perplcx'd to hear 
| Another roſe, who might diſturb his reign 3 
His diſcontented ſoul, late child with tear, 
Now burnes with cruel anger, and diſdain. 
He plots, impaticnt ſuch a wrong. tt bear, 
To cut him off, his thoughts are ill in pain. 
And in the night while others ſilent are; 
In reſt, rezeQting peace he ſecks a war. 
LN - + 
Many Prophetique ſigns had long before, 
Imprinted in his heart this doubt, but when 
The tributary Kingstheir way explore, 
From a ſtrange climate, through his Kingdom, then 


VS, 


© 
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A ſilent wrack of fear torments (o fore, | 
His bloudy, and inhumane thoughts agen, 
That his ſuſpition, awak'd, renews 
/ Th'internal ſhade, which, relileſ(s, ſtill he views. 
EXIII, 
Soon as the Eaſt had iſſued out the Day, 
( The air not yet from clouds, and darknels clear ) 
His ſummons all his Princes muſt obey, 
In Counſel at his Palace to appear. © 7 
His Serjeants (treight, and Heralds, every way, 
| Are (ent, and bufily the Meſſage bear. 
By them his chiets, and vaſſals underſtand, 
From whom they come, and what is his command, 
; LxIVv. 
3 But ( Herod )) what's thy fear? or whence (o dire 
A thirit of bloud, that, now, inflames thy heart ? 
The King of Kings aſſumes rnan's form entire, 
Not to command, but act the ſervant's part. 
Ner came on Earth thy Kingdom to acquire, 
But with his own t enrich thee, 'bove deſert. 
Oh vain, and fooliſh fear ! that he his own 
ſhould thus beſtow, t' uſurp anothers throne. 
| LXV. 
He born indced to rule, but not for war, 
A poor, neglected, nakcd Babe is found, 
A tender Virgin's milke his onely tar, 
In a (mall Cradle and poor blankets bound : 
His ſouldiers ſhepherds, his armes, ſwathbands are, 
With thatch a Cottage (his high Palace ) crowned. 
His Trumpets are his infant-cryes, and thoſe 
Dull beaſts, the Oxe, and Aſ7,his train compole. 
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Stanza II, 


Antonio de Toledo, Duke of Alva, Ficeroy of Nafls 
under Philip,the ſecond, Kingof Spain,famous for many pri 
Actions in the ſervice of bis 'Maſter iu the Wars of Italy 
Flanders, and Portugal, to whom owr Authour Marino, ws 
rather 8 Friend, then a Domeſtique ſervant, though after hi 
return to Naples ( whence be was in a ſort baniſh'd for ſm 
years to ſatisfy the malice of ſome men ) be continued in th 
family of that great Man employ d in his moſt important « 
fairs, till be died in the 56 year of bs Age An. 1625+ % 


Stanza XVI, y 
This General fall of Idols, in Egypt was prophefied hl 
Haiah (cap.g.v. 1.) butit is remarkable in Ecclefraſtiqu 
writers ( 4s Eulebius, ec. ) that Joſeph, and the Virgin 
Mary, either by deſign, or curioſity, bringing the Child 
lus, intoone of the ſtately Temples in Hermopolis ( wher 
they made their firſt abode ) all the Idols immediately fci 


down, and were broken in pieces. Euſeb. de demonſtr. c. 20} 
Athanal. de Incarnat. verb. &c. : 


> 


Stanza. LI. 


M. Antony having crucify'd Aritigonus ( which. as D1on 
obſerves (Vit.Cz{.Octav.' was never done to « K; 


Kin be ore by 
the Romans ) gave the Crown of Jud*a to Herod £ ide 


mean, by deſcent,aud Reoal li LAS . 
ing) dee, oud of no Regal line) which Auguituso 


Stanza 
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Stanza LII. 


* Toſeph brother to Herod commanded his Army againſt 
Antigonus, and as be beſieged Jericho , was driven into 
ftreights by Pappus { Antigonus his Lieutenant ) his Army 
routed, bimſelf ſlain and his Head cut off , was ſold to 
Herod by the Enemy for 50 talents. 
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BOOK 1. 
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The Connſel of Peers. 


- I. 
AT OW to the golden Car, that bring's the Day, 


L V The morning Virgins had the Harnels join'd, 
And at the Gate, that doth the Light diſplay, 
Phebus enthron*d (* the Stars diſperling, ) ſhin'd, 
\nd chaſing fleeting Dreams, and clouds away, 
His nimble Train of Meſſengers combin'd, 
That ſhining Shades, through every Clime ſhould fly, 
And ſcatter Roſy Bluſhes through che Sky. 
II. 
'hen ſtreight the Senators together come, 
By Guards conducted to a ſpatious Hall 
here Silken Images appear taſſume 
Life from the Artiſt to adorn the wall. 
Their Story was the moſt unhappy doome 
Df Mariamne's Love, and Tragique Fall. 
The Work the Spoile o'the Babylonian Loome, 


The [tately Hangings of a —__ Roome. Re- 
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Hl. 
Regarding little, all the Wealth was there, 
The curious Work, and coſtly Tapiltric, 
To th' King they hai, and bufily prepare, 
P th? Royal Senate ( each in his degree ) 
To take his places, as they diſtinguiſh'd were 
In bloud, or tirle, year, or dignitic. 
Some near Him, ſome more diſtant, in their Tribes 
Of Princes, Rabbines, Phariſees, and Scribes. 
IV. EL 
To his high Throne, moſt royally array'd, 
( A Work of greateſt Pompe, and Wondrous ſtate, 
Which by a good, and peaceful King was made, 
And admiration did in all create ) 
Himſelf the-cruel Tyrant ftreight convey'd, 
And all the Reſt beneath about Him fatc. 
-  Form'dlike an heart, the Seat he {ate upon 
Was a choice Ruby, and a ſingle Stone. 
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The Foot pace, where his Fect did proudly tread, 
With (tiffelt cloth of gold was overlay'd. 
A Royal Canopy, above his Head, 
The Starlike Beams, of various gems difplay'd. 
The {tx large ſtately Steps, which thither led, 
Of whiteſt, poliſh'd Ivory were made. 

And as his furious Guards, on cither hand, 

At every Stair, two golden Lyons ltand. 

VI. 

Here ſoon as fate, grown pale, He, frowning thrice, 
The trembling Company \urveys around. 
Then turning up to Heav'n his bloud-ſhot eyes, 
Strait downward look'd, and tix'd them on the groune 
An 
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And in one a, his gricfs, and threats implies, 
Whileboth within, though not expreſs'd, abound. 
Yet he complains not, but, as winds the rain, 
So lighs, and rage, a while, complaints reſtrain. 
VII. 
His Scepter and nis Throue, at once, he ſhooke, 
And ſtamping herccly, his die Rage to ſhew, _ 
From's Head, 1ts Ornament, and Honour tooke, 
( His Golden Crown ) which he doth tghing view, 
Then from his Chin, with a diſdaintul looke, 
The hoary hairs, like briſtles, ſingly drew. 
At length, the flood of grict, and tury broke 
From his {woln, livid Lips, and thus he ſpoke, 
VIIE 
What terrours (Princes) what new ſhapes of fear 
Difturb,at midnight, my protoundeſi relt ? 
What phantoſms, viſions doe I ſeezand heax ? 
What cruel ſtings of caxes torment my breſi ? 
Poor men! who mult this weight of trouble bear ! 
Oh wretched Kings, whom dangers (till invett ! 
And to the plots of Focs mult Herod, made 
A vidim, in his Palace be betray'd ? 
I x, 
Ah, tis my grief, to find, that now the bold 
Uſurper of my Throne, cauſe of my tear, 
So long by Jewiſh Oracles, torctuld, 
Within the walls of Bethlaem ſhould appear. 
My ſelf, of late, did torrain Kings bcho'd, 
From th' Eaſt, to him, their wealthy tribute bear, hs 
| And to their Home, with breach of faith which t T7 


1bes 


d. To me me had given, return'd another Way* 
nd 


And 
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X. 

And now, by this my Scepter, and my Crown, 

I (wear! to Me ( whether I were awake, 

Or morning ſlumbers did my ſenſes drown ) 

All this before my brother Foſeph (pake 3 

Theſe eyes him penſive (aw, and fadly frown, 

And his known voice (whole language made me quait 
Thele very ears have heard, what ſecrets he, 
Of preſent dangers hath declar'd to me ! 

XI. 

Could I Arabia's Pride, and . Egypt's too 

Debell? and by unuſual means, of late, 

The treacherous Atemion's plots ſubdue, 

And all Arbela's conquering force defeat ? 

Antigonus with victory purlue ? 

Kill Pappu, and deſtroy the Rhodtan flect 3 
 Pacorus rout, and on Hircanys ('mong, 
The reſt moſi falle) revenge, with fame, my wrong 
Xl. 

And now, a people weak, whom I with care, 

Have cheriſh'd z nurtur'd with a Fathers name; 

I know not what poor Child ( rebellious ! ) dare 

(While yetT live ) their lawful King proclaim 

And do lileep? and, filent, tamely, bear, 

A King delpis'd, a King betray'd, my ſhame? 
And, with vain pitty, for Anothers ſake, 
My lelt the obje& of their malice make ? 

XIII. 

Already I ( me thinks ) the Hoſtile cryes 

Oh Infant, round about theſe walls, do hear. 

Yet cryes they are not 3 nor will I diſpiſe 

Anothers tender age 3 ], now, may fear. 
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ire ſounds of war, and of conſpiracies, 
hreatnings of death, and noiſe of armes they are, 
Trumpets, which the baſe people hre with rage, 
Againlt my Life, and Quiet to engage. 
X1V. 
at all this noiſe of dreadtul Tumults, I | 
ſad, and mournful filence ſoon will drowne; - 
nd in an Ocean of cruelty, | $67 
ill, irmly, fix the Anchor of my Throne. 
he Innocent, and Guilty, all ſhall dy. 
tice, and Rigour's unto me all one. 
For I'm reſolv'd with Bloud, and Slaughter, now 
My Royal Crown t' cftabliſh on my Brow. 
XV. 
know, as yet, my Ruine ſucks, as yet 
rap d up, in (wadling-cloths, in ſecret lies 3 
nd, puiling, like an Intant, craves the Teat), 
ut, I'le provide, he may not, pratling, riſe. 
know his Treaſon into armes would get 
painſt Me, and Me lilcntly (urprize. 
But let him come; as ſpecdy, as he will, 
With certain vengeance i'le prevent him fill. 
XVI. 
ſhall no pleaſing hours, no quiet know 
ntil a fea of bloud, by Me be ſhed 
nd that the bluſhing billows largely flow 3 
nd dy this purple with a deeper red. 
y fafty through a thouſand wounds muſt ſhow 
{clf ( as through a thouſand cyes) and ſpread 
Vermilion charaQers, till it confound 
All treaſon, and in it my fears be drown'd. 
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: XVII. 
For tell me (you my faithful triends,) who, here, 
In this our common danger, now are met, 
Should I theſe flames, which ( you perceive ) {o near 
My kingdom threaten, carelelsly forget ? 
Should I not, rather, while they thus appear 
In Embers, ſmuther th m, betore too great ? 
| And ſhunning by another's wo, my tall, 
To kill this One more certain, murther All ? 
XVIII. 
This (aid, his ſilence ſtreight a noiſe ſupply'd, 
which through th' amaz'd Aﬀembly humming goes} 
Such, as when Northern winds the Sea divide, 
Or rocks the waves impuiſon or encloſe. 
Or when the Bces, like murm'ring armies hide, 
The tops of flowers, where {wceteſt Ne&ar flows, 
And on their laden wings th? odorous prcy, 
In Troops, unto their waxen Camp convey. 


XIX, 
+ But Urizews (ircight reply'd. as one 


{ Of ncarcli contidence, a Priett, who lon 
} Had travcl'd z many Lands, and Seas had known ; 
Had much obſerv'd, and much had ſeen, when young, 
And now in's Maſter's ſecrets Aged grown, 
For Judgement, and for Truſt perfer d among 
The Chiet, a buſhy grove of Beard extends, 
O'ce all his Face, and o're his breaſt deſcends. 
RYX.e 
Hony in's words, but ſnares that all ſurprize, 
In's mouth are hid his tongue with arrows ftor'd; 
His actionsa grave countenance diſguiſe ; 
His modclt cyes a front ſerene afford. 
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indid ſtile, his Voice accompanies 
5 Looks give emphatis co every word 3 | 
And from his Lips, when He his Rory told, | 
Flow'd ſtreams of pureſt Milk, through veins of Gold. 

XXL. 
hazards much ſaid He, ( Great Sir ) whoe'r 
eſumes in this affair, to counlel you, 
r, if my counſel different appear, : 
our anger ( which I dread ) may Me purſue 
if to your reſolve I ſhould adhere 
ainſt juſtice, and my duty, that's worſe too, 
A traitor to my Country God, and King, 
I, to my Self ſhall ccrtain ruin bring. 
XXII. 

t ſhall I not conceal, what now to mind 
all, and in my Youth have prov'd, and try'd, 
hatraſh reſolves, and haſty, ſeldom tind 
n happy End, or can the Teſt abide 
or ſhould He, who's to furious Acts inclin'd, 
ope other, or expc& ought clſe belide. 

For 'tis a crime in wiſemen ( all conſent ) 

Firſt not to think, and, after, to repent. 
| | XXII. 
Jo then what beſt may ſeem, their fierce defire, 
No do, ſo lightly, ſnatch the eaſy Rain, 

th which an hand ſo gentle doth conſpire, 
ealon advisd muſt with hard curbs reftrain 3 | 
bo their ſtiff necks, from th' yoak of laws rct1rc> 
free Prince cannot, ought not to maintain. 

Yet the Lawgiver ſhould obſerve his Law» 
And men t obedicnce by example draw. 


Al 
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$5 XXIV; 
What boots ity that a King of greateſt might 
Should, with an happy Scepter, Kingdomes {way ? 
If afterward the peoples appetite 
( Like an unhappy ſlave ): he ſhall obey. 
Things that to looſe deſires, and rage invite, 
Wound generous Souls, and to tl] tame betray. 
But he that for anothers bloud doth thirlt, 
As cruel, by the King of Heaven is curs'd. 
XXV, 
And, if in vileſt fouls, of loweſt fame, 
That in the oblique path of fenſe do tread, 
This raging fury is efteerh'd a ſhame; | 
When beyond rule, with it the ſpirits are fed: 
Oh, how much more trem ſouls of higheſt name; 
From Princes hearts, ſhould this be baniſhed. 
' Oh how much moreſhould they their wills refirain) 
'_ ,-- And from this cruel precipice refrain. 
E - XXVI. 
For as the Region of Heav'n above, 
Is always, 1n it (elt, fercne, and pure 3 
Where nor dark clouds, nor earthy vapours move; 
To hide its _—_— or its Light obſcure. 
Or as Olympas doth his height improve 
Above all ſhowers, or Thunder to endure. 
So ina Noble Breſt, and Royal mind, 
— Welcldom ſtorms, or noiſe of Fury find. 
XXVIIL. 
Laws were, at firſt, for terrour rather made; 
Then always to be rigorus, and ſevere; 
Their execution ſhould be gently lay'd, 
It the offence an eaſy hand will bear, 
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Tis fit frong whips corre@, and guide the Jade, 
Yet then ſill feel them, let him rather fear. | 
we, when he thunders, with the dreadful noiſe, 
Doth many territie, but few deſtroys. 
XXVIII. 
orbid it Heaven ! chat I my Prince perſwade =, 
aco ſ@ Brutiſh, ſo accurs'd a Deed; 
hatmy dear Country ſhould be deſart made, 
hat Ruine ſhould (o great eſteem ſucceed ; 
rthat ſo brave a City waſte be laid, 
ind by a Civil Sword to death ſhould blecd : 
Poor the Command, and vile the Scepter, when 
The King a Kingdom wants 3 the Captain mens 
| XXIX, 
Tisclearly open what you have in view, 
but what you fear is doubttully obſcure 3 
Uter lo long expericnce, will you < 
or future protit preſent lols endure ? 
nd through vain fear of 11s that may enſue, 
1 Certain miſchict to your (clt procure 2? 
A miſchiet that perhaps brings with it more , 
And greater ruines than you tcar'd betore- 
p XXX, 
Jo you fuſpeR a War, and yet intend 
do many of your Youth (ſhould murther'd de? _ _ 
Who knows but,” mong the new-born, y'ave a Fricn 
0 greater value than your Enemy ? 
ell me ( for Gods-ſake ) then who ſhall defend 
tour Crown, or arm for your ſccurity ? 
It an whole Army in its growth, and {pring 
Youſhall unſcaſonably to ilaughcer brivg 3 
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RXXX1, 
What then will Fame Report? Alas ! that Fame, 
Whcih Truth, and Falſhood does, alike, declare. 
Shel ſay that Thirſt of Bloud did you enflame, 
To fain them Rebels, who moſt faithful were : 
A People who adores, and loves your Name : 
Who far remote from your Patcrnal Air, 

Amidit the Tumults, that your Throne invade, 

A conſtant Faith, and true Obedience paid. 

XXXlII. 

Nor would I credit ( Sir ) your Brothc1*s ſhade, 
That ſome nights ſince ſeem'd to appear to you 3 
I rather think, you then the ſport were made 
Of vaineſt Fancies, and of Dreams untrue ; 
.-Or that the Prince of Darkneſs did invade 
/ Your thoughts, and them to thoſe Illuſions drew : 

For { as Pve read ) Heaven's King doth never chule 

Fantoſms for Meſſengers, but Angels uſe. 

XXX. | 

And then, that Ring, whom you (o apprehend, 
Muſt not expect his kingdom here below 3 
Him ſpir'tual, and holy things attend, 
In his, all Grace, with Love, and (ſweetneſs flow; 
Immortal wealth doth from his Lap deſcend, 
Although he be a King moſt poor in ſhew :_ 

Thenlet your fears, thit he brings Tumults, ceaſe, 

Since Heto Earth deſcends to giveit Peace. - 

XXXIV. 

He moſt Pacifick, Mild, and void of Harm, 
Will all Coeleſtial Thunder lay afide 
And ſhould he firengthen his mot pow'rful Arm 
Againſt Taee, how couldſi Thou his Wrath abide? 
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)þ! how can You your ſelf from the alarm 
f ſhining Troops of winged Armies hide ? 
Whocan conceal himſelt ? Or whither flee 


XXXV. 

hether this old Prognoſtick of your Crown 
falſe of true does not, as yet} appear 3 
f vain, why is your Peoples Peace o'rthrown'? * 
by ſhould you raiſe their Scorn, or Hatred here ? 
with (for wy part _) that it ralſe were known 
ut ſubtile wits are buſte, every where, 

Such lewd Reports, with Art, abroad to fling, 

Toprovoke God, and Man againſt the King. 

XXXVI. 
{ in the Stars it be engrave'd and writ 3 
 Heav'n decrees that this great Babe be born, 
hy ſhould you Fate oppoſe ? What can the wit = 
Vf man avail? Why ſhould your Subjects mourn ? 
Mobliſh in vain your Edit, and with it, 
ofr Threats,and Fury to the Peoples (corn. 
Yet, maugre all, He'll live, and grow, his Birth 
& Heav'n will proteR, and hide him here on Earch. 
XXXVIL 

ly C Sir ) that Infamous, and Feoliſh Name 
f a King cruel, and with Clemency 
uppreſs that furious and ſwelling Flame 3 

your wiſe breſt with prudence temper'd be ; 
uſpend your Anger, be {till kind, and calm 3 
Juſtice fromall violence be free 3 

Search out the Guilty, and on him let all 
The puniſhments, that now are threaten'd, fall. 
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From Him who all Things moves, and All doth fee ? 


Farthce 
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XXXVIII. 

Farther would this grave Countellor enforce 

His fluent ſpeech, with reaſons grave, and wilc, 

Bue that he ſaw the King, at his diſcourſe 

Offended, did his Eloquence deſpiſe 3 

Toſkug his head than a chat'd Tiger wore, 

Or wounded Bear, he turn'd his envious eyes 5 
He ſaw him in his forchead, and his brow 
Reſolv'd, no ſuch good counſel to-allow. 

XXXIX. 
-7 Burucco was a Lord of haughty mind, 
Bred up in Court, and hoarſe with murmuring 3 
. A falſe, and envious Knave : Always inclin'd 
; To miſchiet *gainſt the Kingdom, and the Ring 3 
| Hot-hcaded, and with ſudden Fury blind, 
Afﬀeccting bloud, and all to ruine t bring, 
A ſtranger to all Pity : no regard 
Ot Nature could his cruelty rctard. 
XL. 

Bald: headed, he ( his Chin ſhav*d cloſe ) had fiiil 

A vigorous Body, and an ative Mind 

But mong his few black hairs ( againſt hiswill )) 

Through cozning time, the ſcatter'd filver ſhin d. 

This Flatterer, intent to pick ſome il] 

From this grave Speech, a conſtant car inclin'd : 
And, tixing on the King a ſteady look, 

Stood up, and kneel'd, then (ate again, and ſpokc- 
XL1. 


Sir, you have labour'd much, and _— in Wars, 


And as your valiant, and victorious hand 
Hath many deadly wounds, and bloudy ſcars 
F'sinted on Foes, that did your Pow's withſtand : 


- 
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o, many Mouths 1] yrs and ſtrongeſt bars 
To laſting Glory, and to high Command, 
Y'ave open'd wide, and't may be ſaid, your cares | 
Have overcome your enemies, and years. 
XLII. + 
ence we'may credit (:with this Lord's good leave, 
What with good Reaſon you have ground to feas > -- 
vy in other ſhapes doth oft deceive, 
ind now perhaps doth ſome great thing prepare, 
ndplots how ſhe of life may you bereave, 
make your People Arms againſt you bear : 
Forupon Kings, it is decreed by Fate? 
That Envy and Ambitious Greatneſs wait. 
| XL1II. 
Jou roms ( Sir ) a People wild, and rude, 
ﬀcCing Troubles, ready to rebel 3 
n heady, and 1nconſtant Multitude, 
'rompt to affront, and your Commands repel 3 
wile, and prudent Prince will ſoon conclude 
0curb their Folly, and their Fury quell : 
Their Miſchiefs to repair with puniſhment, 
And providently future Ills prevent. 
XLIV. 
little park may ſoon extinguiſh'd be, 
lore *t encreale, and into flame be blown 3 
Ind a ſmall Leak at Sea, may eaſily 
» W* liopt before the Bark be overflown3 = | 
ounds, when freſh open'd ſoon are heal d we ſce3 
d Plants will cagly bow ere too ful grown : 
But if this Gangrene a full growth obtain, . 
Force nought ayails, and thoughts of Curc arc vale: 
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XLV. 
It will become, that wiſdom, you have ſhown, 
By which your head under the cask's made grey, q 
' By which your Nod is formidable grown: 


You could your Sword before the Scepter (way 3 , 
To choak the Sceds of Miſchief ; Kings, or none, " 


Should this obſerve, to teach men to obey 3 - 
Then be upon your Guard, and ſiill intent o 
T'avoid what tardy care cannot prevent. i 

= XLVL ; 

He ſays belides ( to which I ſhall conſent V 


That Mercy belt @mmends a Princes brealt 
us'd tow'rds the Loyal, *tis an Ornament 
But ſhould not towards Traytors be expreſt : 
Its value, and eſteem is loſt, if ſpent 
On guilty Traytors, whom the Good deteſt : 
—. Juſtice and Mercy are Companions, and 
On them all Royal Vertues firmly ſtand. 
XLVIL 
But, I'll ſay more, you know, as yet your Throne 
Is not well fix'd at Root theſe ſtocks to bear 3 
Tender and young is your Dominion, 
And a new Lord's allow'd tobe ſevere; 
And, that your Power may be with Terrour known, I | 
You rather Cruel ſhould than Juſt appear. 
It Duty's Reaſon, to your Wrath gives way, 
Reaſon of State ſhould have a greater ſway. 
XL VII, | 
When Honour, and a Kingdom are at ſtake, 
Thy unuſual part doth Reaſonable ſeem 
And Caſes of importance often make 
Temerity like Prudence in eſteem : 


— 2 wo wi .qEx 


Butfear doth now the ſhape of Prudence take, 
'TisCowardize, which ſome will Pity deem. 
You ſhould not hve a thought of what is done, 
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When it concerns your ſafety, and your Throne. __— 


XLIX, 
And, if from this ſo great ſeverity, 
No other good, or wiſh'd cffcQ ariſe, 
Yet none, at leaſt, will dare, through Memory 
Of this Example, Treaſon to devilc 3 
If, of ſo many he Survivor be 
Who will affult his Arms and Enterprize 3 
Since the paſt ſlaughter is their Terrour made, 
And none are left to lend him firength or aid. 
L. 
But let us grant, that none ſhall ever dare 
Tomachinate a Plot againſt your Crownz 
Yet need you not the Fame or Title fear 
Of a fierce Tyrant, or a cruel one 3 
But of a Juſt and Prudent Prince to ſhare 
( "Mong knowing Men _) the Honour and Renown, 
It to the Innocent you ſeem ſevere, 
And Terrible, what ſhould the guilty fear ? 
LL 
Add then, th' Almighty King of Heav'n is He 
Who always Kings prote&ts, and guards the great | 
They are moſt dear to God, who's pleas'd to lee 
That they on earth commmand, and keep his Scate 
It Herod now by him thus favour'd be, . 
bat ſtrange, and memorable ſigns repeat 
His Meſſages, and ſhew what (hall be done : 
This I'll not urge, fince to your ſelt 't15 known 5 
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vr -atlls 
But that ſo new myſterious Star, that ſhin'd 
In Heav'n, was not a Star by chance plac'd there ; 
But as a Tongue by God himſelt detign'd 
To ſay O King of Jews now, now beware 5 
And thoſc ſtrange Kivgs, whoby it led divin'd, 
And among us cxprecls'd with voices clear, 
Their {earch oft this their King of Paleſtine. 
What were they ( Sir ) but Meſſengers divine ? 
| LI. 
That the rude Yulgar, who, with greedy eycs, 
Still ſeek a change, ſhould to his ſenſe adhere, 
Is nothing ſtrange : But that a Sage, a wiſc, 
And Royal People ſhould fo vile appear 3 
That they inſpir'd, and full of Prophehies, 
Like Sots, ſhould Worſhip and Adore him here, 
' Leaving their Kingdoms to anothers carc, 
And in ſo ſharp a ſcaſon come ſo far. 


LIY. | | 
A is worth your fear. Let all his Kin, as one } 
Se pamiſhed, fince they all will Him conceal 3 | 1 
The Intereſts moſt ally'd unto a Crown, d 


Are Laws, to which for Juſtice we appeal : 
That now the Traitor's born. if it be known. 
And none accuſe him, none will him reveal, 
all are guilty, and it may be ſaid, 
 AllRebelsarc, and y*are by them berray'd. 

LV 


_ Thoſe whoſe ſoft hearts melt with Paternal Love; 
{ Whom Pity to their Children does enflame : 

hom from Domefſtick Quiet nought can move, 
t Injuries light, and Dangers caſic name, 
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their own ſenſe, things feign'd, as real prove, 

ir Speech, and Counſcl, to what pleaſes, frame: 

0r toomuch fear of their own lols betray, 

(r elſe, but lightly, others dangers weigh. 
LVL 


whobefore my time, through toileand care, 

d( not through Age )gray-headed am become 3 

ho, with thee, *gainſt thy Foes, did every where 

rar, bothin Arabia, and at Rome. 

hall not at all t aver this Truth forbear : 

ſpicion to Great Kings is burthenſome, 

Ivenodeſign, this Truth commands me ſay, 

| not my ſatety 'bove your danger weigh. 
LVII. 

s'fore the World, and Heav'n I do declare, 

ou Judges are, and witneſs with the King 3 

ſho would for ſafety to the ſhore repair, 

imſelf in danger, by delay, may bring. 

Fiat boots it that you (ad and penſfive arc ? 

you rule all you may do any thing, 

To this ( Six ) which is, now, expreſly known, 

Neither delay, nor pity ſhould be ſhown. 

LVII. 

naweak Armſometimes a Surgeon makes 

ut a ſmall Orifice, and ſhews his Art, 

(paring bloud, of which helittle takes, 

Oprelexve Life1' th* body and the heart : 

nd while the Patient, with horror ſhakes, 

Voth often eaſe, by cruel Arts, impart 3 

He burns, he lances, and confirms the Cure, 

While the weak parts uhe Fire and Knife endurcs 
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LIX. ſtat 1s 
Throw all your Wares and Treaſure to the Sea 
So that the Ship may {ſafe on ſhore arrive 
Take le(s and more ignoble Limbs away, 
Tf fo the Head may be preſerv'd and live 
And juſtly ( Sir ) this Hebrew Plant you may 
of uſeleſs Branches, Buds, and Leaves deprive : 
That to the Royal Stock more placebe given 
To ſpread, and giſe, without reſtraint, to Heav'n, 
LX. 
Then let the Innocent, and Guilty fall, 
It Guile by Innocence thus nurtur'd grow 
Though Thouſands : let us facrifice them all, 
So that the ſingle Traitor feel the blow. 
Whether we Friends or Foes theſe Slaves may call, 
By th* Royal Sword, let their bloud largely flow : 
With reaſon we may ſlaves to ſlaughter bring, 
It ſo from danger we preſerve the King. 
LXI. 
Thus He and ſireight with a leſs troubled brow 
The wretched King applauds whate*re he ſays 3 
And ſtanding fix*d in's reſolution now, 
Deluded by the flatt'ring ſound of prailc, 
IT aroſc, and then doth their receſgallow 3 
His damn'd deſign contriving (ev*ral ways 3 
And ikea foaming Viper, (well'd with rage, 
Makes halte, in bloud, his Venom to engage. 
LXIlI. 
His ſilence ſtill provokes him more with cares, 
Torments his breaſt, and ſets a fire his mind 3 
The Furies (pur him on, with all the fears 
Ot Dcath, and Jealouſics, that Empires find 3 


+. is it that an Ins'lent Tyrant dares 

xdo, whoſe heart*s to cruelty inclin'd ? 

Thus he preſumes, and raſhly doth purſue 

Toexecute what's not in's pow*r to do. 

LXIlI. 

eguilty Night from Sion now arole, 

charg'd with Arms, and dark Eclipſescrown'd.3 _. 

des none {0 terrible as thoſe, © | 
oriſe from the Abyſs of Hell had found 

| <>} tracy Lot th' Horizon ſhews 

| Stygian darkneſs covers all around : 

Go black the Firmament, as if *'twere made 
Of clouds, condens'd to Adamantine ſhade. 
LXIV. 

e King, mean while, impatient of delay, 

Mov'd, and (purr'd on by Impious cruelty, 

o0ks like a Menade, rolling every way, 

fer eyes, at ſound O'th* Bacchanalian cry, 

He feels his heart within him reſtleſs lay, 

Wounded with fears, that Vengeance muſt ſupply : 
Yetſuch his looks, that he to all appear'd, 
Rather ſurpriz'd with fear, than to be fear'd. 

LXV. 
MWiecalls his Miniſters, and ſuch the vain 
Force of his Rage, that he could hardly ſpeak 3 
But likea Torrent, which, when Rocks reltraln 
ts courſe, {treight back into it ſelf doth break : 
Shutting his Teeth, his broken voice again 
Returns, ard's words, within, harſh murmur 
Till from his Bowels the diſorder'd ſound F 
Broke out like Yapours from the crembling groune* 
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LXVI. 
I will that all the Mothers, who reſide 
In Bethlem”s Circle, to that Town repair, 
With all their Children, that as yet abide 
In Cradles, and but two years agcd arc 3 
Your diligence in this ſhall well be try'd, 
It their full number be to morrow there. 
Thus he and ſtraight the Royal Trumpets ſound, 
Sends his Decree through all the Country round, 
LCxVH. 
The Tyrant nothing of his black deſign, 
But's pleaſure to conceal *t, to all declares : 
And that with fair pretences they ſhould joyn 
To cover all his plots, and cruel ſnares 3 


-The Women nothing know, nor can divine, Art 
' O'th' ſtratagem that 'gain(t chem he prepares- Th 
Some with th' Edi are pleas*d, ſome frighted are, £Wi 
Some think t' obey, and ſome with fear deſpair. An 
LxVIIl. G 
+ * Pity DivineCif:yet thou doſt abide M; 
In Heav'n ) ſince Thou from Earth didſ thither fly, 
Look down on us below ; behold the Pride, 
And cruel Trophies of thine Enemy : 
Wilt thou not now deſcend ? Haveth? Hebrews cry'd IO 
So long, and can their Mis'ries 'ſcape thine cyc? I 
Oh hear ! our only hope is, Thou wilt give ku 
Some Refuge to keep IſraeFs Seed alive. I 
| LXIX c 
Thus of her Children, like to be depriv'd,. 


Poor Rachel, in a (2d, but piqus tone, 


Gave up her loud Complaints, which .ſoon arriv'd 
Aboye. The Goddeſs ( to Compaſſion prone ) 
/ 


Willing 


wilinge impede what Herod had contriv'd, 
roſirates her ſelf before th' Almighty's Throne. 
Gives freedom to her voice, and with a ſtrain, 
Mix'd with deep ſighs, doth thus, aloud, complain, 
R LXX. 
All-ſeeing eyes ! who are alone Divine! 
re you ( (aid ſhe J) turn'd quite another way ? 
you not moy*d ? or do ye now decline 
he laughter of theſe guilcleſs Babcs to ſtay ? 
Behold theſe Men, who now with Beaſts combine 
Iu new fad Arts, that ſavage hearts betray 
Which are th' Infernal Serpents only Food, 
From hunger of Gold born, and thirſt ot Bloud. 
LXXI. 
Art Thou not ( Father ) now, as heretofore, 
The Jealous God of Wrath, and Vengeance too? , 
e, Why then does yet thy dreadtul Thunder roar ? 
And thy dire Arrows wicked men purſue ? 
Can't the lov*d Victim of the Lamb reſtose 
Man to Salvation, and pay all that's due ? 
One drop of that pure Spring?s of ſuch eſteem, 
And Price, as may a thouſand worlds rcdeem. 
| LXXII. 
Oh! call to mind with what affe&ion Thou 
Th Inhabitants of Sion once didſt love 3 
Were't pleas'd to call them Thine : their choice allow, 
Their Prieſthood too as Royal didli approve. 
Of every Gate, of cvery Houſe did(t vow 
lo be their great Defender trom above. TO 
Theſe thy Decrecs with zcal and love were Bly "g 
And can ſuch Laws be now intring'd by Heav 0* 


Canſ 


| 
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|  LXXIIL. 

Canſt thou ſo far be angry ?. Yet I'm ſure 

Thine anger's always Juti and Holy too. 

But, oh, what Angel is before thee pure ? 

Heav*ns firmeſt Pillar trembles at thy view 3 

Y'le not oppolethy will ( which muſt endure | 

Still fix'd ) although warm Tears my checks bedew : 
Thou know*ſt what pleaſeth thee me pleafeth belt, 
Thy pleaſure only gives me pcace and reſt. 

LXXIV. 

I only beg ( if yet thou canſi afford 

Any juſt comfort may my Griets allay ) 

That againſt me thou brandiſh not thy Sword ; 

Me ( who the {ins of Mankind juſtly weigh _) 

But that the Hebrew Race, with ſo: abhorr'd 

Slaughter, ought now to periſh, who can ſay? 
Or that condemn'd, and Guilty, he ſhould fall, 
Who knows no fin, nor merits pain at all. 

| LAS. 

But if for this thy Wrath, and dreadful Ire, 

With all theſ{c Prayers, will not at allrelent ; 

Let thefe ( the only Boon I now deſire ) 

Theſe fad complaints prevail, which now I vent. 

Conſider theſe deep groans, which I expirc, 

And with compaſſion theſe warm tears reſent ; 
To quench the flames of ſuch approaching ills, 
'Thy Mercy oft Immortal ſhow*rs diſtills. 

LXXVI. 

Oh if no force of Prayers prevail at all 

With thee, who t.:ings Impoſſible canſt do 

Who ſometimes rain'tt down flames : Whocanſi recall 

Hours paſt, and ſtop the Sun's ſwift Chariot too 3 , 
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{thou canſt let thy Rod of Anger fall, 
it theſe ad Charms, with which 1 proſtrate ſue / 
Atlength with theſe my fervent Pray'rs comply ! 
NorPity unto Pitic's felt deny. | 2 
| LXXVII. 
Boſom of thy favours now expand, 
Stretch down that Arm ſupports the world,and (ay 
Jordan's Fair Nymph ſhall live : ſome drops command 
Of (weetneſs, may her bitter things allay 3 
Upon theſe cruel flames, with that tirong hand 
(Which to all Griefs doth perfe& health convey ) 
Pour from thoſe everlaſting Springs above 
Th' immortal ſtreams of thy eternal love. 
HE LXXVIIL. 
Thus Pity 3 ſtreight the winged Orphei round 
Double their notes, and on each golden Lyre 
They Pity for the Hebrew Babes reſound, 
ſhe voice of Pity runs through all the Quire 3 
On her his eyes, where Mercies do abound, 
Th Almighty turn'd from's Throne, where till entire 
TheTrinity in Unity alone 
DiſtinRly ſhines, cternal Three in One. 
LXXIX. 
On's Forehead, where full Bliſs the Angels view, 
Lite it ſelf lives, and feeds for ever there 3 
This only Springs, and Summers can renew 3 
Trouble with ſtorms, and then ſerene the air 3 
from's Brow, the Sun ( that he may till purſuc 
is Courſe ) his light immortal doth repair 
And the refleQion of his holy cyes, 
With Saphirs Heay®o, the Stars with Gold ſupplics- 


His 


LXXX. Ph 
His Robe, of- Texture not to be expreſs'd 
So Rich, it hides the Habit every were 3 
Looks Hhke the Sun ( if yet the Sun when drelsd 
In all his Rays, near him can bright appear ) 
A ſhining cloud he feems to make his Veſt, 
And for a Mantle cloudy Light to wear : 
He ſhines (o, that himſelt his own light hides 
And in his proper Rays conceal'd abides. 
LXXXI. 
Known only to Himſelf, He All, within 
Himſelf abfconds. He Center is, and Sphere. 
Immortal , ftilt the fame H'ath ever been, 
Nor Life, nor Death from any elfe doth ſhare. 
Through all diffus'd, from Him all things begin 
To move, and yield obedience every where 
All comprehends, not to be underſtood, | 
But aschiect Beauty, chief Dclight, chick Good. 
LXxXXXII. 
New Pity, which all Rigour did allay, 
Shew'd it was ftamp'd in the Creators heart 
And's eyes, tow*rds her fix*d kindneſs freight convey, 
And livelier beams, with doubled Love impart. 
He burn'd with Zeal, when an Abyſs, a Sca 
Ot light, and flames from his bright face revert : 
Whence Flouds of Fire, and fplendour over all 
The Sacred place like dreadful Torrents fall. 
| LXXXIIL. 
His voice ſhook both the Poles, and th' Axeltree 
Bow'd, which the Worlds great Machine doth ſuſtain 3 
The Spheres freight loſt their various Harmony, _ 
And the whole Heav'ns thcir formex Courſe refrain 3 
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iris, and Gonges to their Fountains flee, 
ie Bears both trembled, Alas (brunke again; 
When from-the Mouth of the Almighty broke, 
Irrcyocable Fate, and thus be ſpoke. 
* A EET —_ 
0 Happy, happy Thou ! who onely can 
My Divine anger from its courſe divert 3 
Who (weetneſt my eternal cares for man, 
My pleaſure, and celeſtial Love thou art. 
My Glory, Grace ! whoſe tenderneſs began 
Firſt, through my bowels to pierce into my hearts 
Thy prayers have gain'd me, and in all chcir paits 
With pitty arm'd, are penetrating Darts. 
LXXXY, 
But how (my Maſc ) with wit ſo wcak as thine, 
Seek'tt thou a Glory, not to be exprelst ? 
Thou better what he is not may'lt divine, 
Then what he js. filence in this is belt. 
0, (with that kiſs'd her } thou ( ſaid he) art mane 
My deareſt, ſweeteſt pledge! for ever bleſt. 
Canl with thee ſeverely now proceed, 
; | Whoart my offspring, nay my felt indeed? . 
LXXXVI. 
Of nothing, I all things have made through thee, 
The Aire extended, h1x'd the fire above; 
Into one pit colle&cd all the Sea, 
Freſcrib'd the bounds to which its waves ſhall move; 
Let looſe the Springs, the Lakes, and Flouds, by Me 
The Abyſſes, Pillars to the vaſt Earth prove. 
Lhe World's ſtable Hinges did create» (weight. 
On whith the Heavens turn round, with all their 
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Through thee, the Sun, and Moon: through thee alone, 
The Stars with motion I've adorn'd, and light; 
Have made ( amid the Heavens (witt motion ) 

The Poles fiand fix*d, rais'd winds by day, and night, 


Made Fiſh to {wim, and the wild Beaſts torun, 
Serpents lo glide, and titted Birds tor flight. 


Thc Earth, Hearvs, Plants, and painted flow 'rs to bear. 
And dittercnc'd the tour Quarters.of the Year. 


LXXXVIII. 
Of 21] my Works, I then rclolv d to frame 
Man, as the grace, and Glory of the rcſt 
The Worlds fair Image, ot illuſtrious Name, 
Which noc the World alone, but Me cxprels't. 
In him, ?m plcas'd, Him my delight proclaim, 
My chicte/t work, reſembling Mc the belt. 
A Glorious, Noble Fabrick, and Divinc, 
In this, evca all eternal Beautics ſhine, 
LXXXLELX. 
But when the wicked One had overthrown. 
So great a Grace ( by whom you undcrttand ) 
I haftncd to repair : and thou alone 
Teenlarge thy mexciful, and thy holy hand. 


Who could not dy at all, earthsſpoiles puts on. 


And Himiclt lifterh in the mortal Band, 
That He way jwh, that great work below, 
Which i've committed to him long ago. 
© Sf 


The bloud which he ſhall ſhed, we, here, decree, 


/ Shall fave thebloud of all theſe Innocents ; 


And my dear Church ( which he will build )- ſhallbc 


enrich'd with treaſurcs, andall ornaments, 
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Nor after this ſhall juſtice, unto me 
Jain of injuries, and diſcontents. 
I (daughter ) will not this purſue, nor may, 
And yet 1 muſt, in part, —_— allay, 
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Ne, 


Theſe my firſt victims ſhall be Herod's crime, 
And ſhatne, and all thex wrongs with honour crown'd; 
ar. WY Their gricts with joy, and glory moltfſublime, 

Bright as the Sun (hall ſhine 1n every wound. 3 
And, his crucl hand ſkall, at this time, | 
On Earth their Lives, and tender years confound. 

A thread of Lite more glorious ſhall be given 

To them, by an ctexnal Fate, in Heaven. 

XCII. 

Ple make the King, of that dark World below, 
Delude, and keep the impious Tyrant (till 3 
Til}time, and all things elſe maturer grow, 
Which we, tor common fatty, will tultil. 
They'l ſearch for this great Birth, but he (hall go 
Secure, and fly ſafe guarded from all ill. 

A flight ot ſcorn, not as by fear purſu'd, 

By which het vanquiſh Death, and Hell delude. 

| XCIIL. 

He ſpoke, and it was done, a winged Light ; 
U'th' ever ble Angelique Family, 
Perceiv'd God's mind, which they know all aright, 
By a ſole glance of his ſcreneli cy 
And from the World ot everlalting Light, 
To that of fading, and obſcurity. ; NE 

With wings, like tcathered Oars, doth fireight repair 

Plough through the winds, and navigates the AITe: 


The 
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XCIV. 
_Fhe beautious ſpoils ( 1'th' twincling of an eye ) 


- Heof light aire, and divers colours takes 3 


Then from the higheſt part of Heaven doth flic, _ 
( As froma mighty precipice ) and breaks 

. Through the immoveable ſphere , and by 

Bright fires, and flaming Lamps his way he makes. 


Then through the ſwiftly turning Orbs, and thoſe 


That move obliquely, and more flow, he goes, 
XCV. 
Arriving where the loweft Heaven its pure 
Chriſtal with ttuds, of light condens'd, adorncs3 
From the cold froſt of that moili Orbe ſecure, 
He downward glides, between the ſilver Hornes 
Oth' Queen, whole dewy Veile cannot endure 
The drying flame which gloomy ſhades adjourns. 
Nor can the neighbouring heat at all impair 
His ſhining Wings, or hurt his golden hair. 
a. W0CVI. 
From?s naked ſhoulders a fit Veſt deſcends, 
By his left fide, of a moſt curious thread 3 
Where in celcftial colours Art contends 
With Azure Gold, and white with pureſt Red. 
Two Skirts, girt at the waſte, thence each depends 
Looſely, nor tarther then the kneesare fpread. 
Which, leaſt they waving be too much diſplay'd, 
A golden claſp refirains, with gems inlay'd. 
XCVII. | 
Extended on his ſhining Back a pair 
Ot ample:Wings cheir glorious colours ſhow 3 
Moſt choice perfumes enrich his curſing hair, 
And to the aire the graceful Trefſes flow. 


Carbunclcs, 
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Carbuncles, and immortal Rubies are 
The Garlands, that inveſt his ivory brow. 
His feet were hid, and lofty dancing, run 
Thrcagh Gems are Stars, and Gold that is the Sun, 
XCVIII. wy 

Night diſappear'd, and though the greater Light 

Of Day, ſtill under ground conceal'd his Rayes 

Yet the celeſtial flame, let looſe to flight, 

Like a Vice-Sun, in Heaven its beams diſplayes. 

Which, ventilated by his Wings, a bright, 

Long tra of light, his way through tlYaire betrayes. 
Shepherds deceiv*'d, torlake their Beds, and pay 
Their Oriſons, as to the rifing Day. 

XCIX. 

In Ethiopia there's a Dale, which high, 
Aſpiring Rocks, as in a ring, ſurround. 
Where Sol from noon, till night can never pry, 


Through the thick ſhade of boughs, that tacre abound, 


& Here with his dull, and lazy company, 

The King of Dreams dwells, in abodes profound, 
And in moſt ſolitary Grotts, and Caves, 
Night quiet refuge, onely there receives. 


Of Ivory one, and one of Horn were made 

Two Gates, at which Eaſe, and Oblivion ſtood, 
And near them Silence, who, ſtill liſtning, lay'd 

His finger on his mouth, and with his Nod, 
Through the mute Palace his commands convey'd 3 


Leaſt beaſts, or winds ſhould ſhake the leaves o'th' wood, 


In thoſe cloſe horrours, more then any where, 
The plants, and flow'rs ſtill languiſhing appcar- 
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CI, 
No birds are heard to ling, the gloomy Sky 
From Thunders trce, through all this dark retrcat ; 
No Shepherds talke, nor eccho makes reply 3 
Dogs never hcard to bark, or Sheep to bleat. 
Onely a purling rivolct, hard by 
A Cave; doth through the liones its paſſage bat; 
By whoſe hoarſe murmurs, thoſe who there are lay'd, 
Are to more Sound, and {weeter {leep betray'd. 
CII. 
Juſt in the center of this darkſome Cave, 
The hermit God, afteQing ſecreſie 3 
Himl(clk to pleating reſt, and quiet gave; 
Stretch'd on a bed of leavy Ebonie, 
Crown'd with foft Poppy, his lett hand doth wave 
A bough in Lethe ſtcept 3 and heavily 
Nodding, his right ſupports his drowzy head, 
And for his robe> a Badgers skin is ſpread. 
CHI, 
Scarce lifting up his dull, and half-ſhut eyes, 
His brows ſtill languithing, appear to-trown , 
His head nods to; and tro, as if he'd riſe, 
Sometimes he {cems, and ſtreight again lies down, 
Near him of cups, and bowls molt large ſupplies, 
And napkins that the ſmoaky table crown 
With all choice meats, and wines that appetite 
Might pleaſe, and odours that the ſenſe delight. 
CIV. 
 Dixcaly hither ſtreight the Angel fiyes, 
Down from the Empyrean high degrees 3 
And round about, in ſeveral Troops, eſpies, 
With dusky wings, tallacious Images, 


Yet 
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Yet could not their falſe ſhapes, celettial eyes 
Deceivez but Morpheus he diſtinctly {cos 

With Ithaton. and Tantalus, who there, 

Struck with thoſe Hcaven!y rayes foon diſappear. 

| | Oo one. 

'Mong this black Troop of winged Spirits, a bright 
And ſhining Damſcl hover'd up, and down) 
Her habit molt tranſparent was, and bright, 
Through which her limbs (to wonder fair, ) were ſhown» 
Her filver wings had eyes of various Light, 5b 


. (Like Peacock's train J) her name was Vilion. 


A guide to truth : the ancicnt Propher's tricnd, 
Whom God was wont on Embatlfics to {cnd. 
CVL. 
Her Forchead was of Chrytial pure and clcar, 
On which delincated, and written ſhin'd 
All Natures formes : all that created were, 
Or yet to be created were detign d. 
Written by God*s own Hand, the charaQter 
Of Light ( in ficad of Ink )) like Gold rehn'd. 
Here what to others often he conccal'd, 
To's friends, as writ in paper, God rcvcal d, 
CVII. 
The Hebrew Pilgrim the high my ſteric, 
O'th' Heavely Ladder here did comprehend 3 
Here Egypt's holy Pris ner did torcſee, 
What did to him th' adoring ſhcaves portend- 


The Captain of the choſen Progenie, | 
From th' un-burnt Buſh beheld the flames aſcend. 


And Sacred Poets did the Truths diſcern 
Of Heaven, and here a thouſand ſecrets Icarns 
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CVIII, 
Here the belov'd Diſciple hill'd with high 
Raptures, lince lcaning on his Mother's Breſt, 
In Pathmos, with Duvine Sagacity, 
In writivg thoſe great wonders hath cxprelst. 
From's Earthly priſpn freed by extaly, 
The Dodtor of the Gentiles, 'mong the blcſi, 
' Saw things to mortal (cnſes unreveal'd, 
That were, and ever ſhall be ſtill conccal'd. 
CIX. 
With her the Heavenly Nuntio th' Aire aſcends, 
Then (wiftly o're the Earth, and o re the Sca, 
Dirc1ly her reſplendent wings extends, 
To'ards Fetbtaem. where Foſeph ſlumbring lay. 
The Morne that through the Heaven her bluſhes (ends, 
More clear their bright impreſſions did diſplay 
With all that wasof wonder to be (cen, 
| Or by the hand of Heaven there carv'd had been. 
2 CX. 
Viſion the Morning loves, that ſcaſon more, 
Then any given by time ſWaffcs the beſt 
Becauſe the ſoul is, in that pleaſing hour 
More from the fleſh remov'd, and leſs opprelst. 
'Turn'd to the Good Old- man, ſhe (cts betore 
His thoughts, her face with all its glories dreſst. 
That Diamantine Book, wherein all forms 
Of things are written, and the fancy charmes, 
CXl. 
> Joſeph through theſe ſure ſigries, was at a ſiand, 
WI th' Angel the internal ſenſe declar'd 
And hercad there dilintly God's command, 
Jealous that his eſcape he ſhould retard. = 


nnect f mocent? 5; 


Oh fly, fly ( written in't with his own hand ) 
Thy dream's no cheating fancy, have regard 
To this, which God's true oracle doth ling, 
Fly this devouring Land, and cruel King. 
* 1 ran 
Too long among ſogreat, ſo many ſnares, 
Thou art ſecure and flow,---ariſe ( I fay ) 
Take heed the ſpiſe, which Herod now prepares, 
Trce not thy ſteps, nor thy great Pledge betray. 
Begone, and th! Holy Child ( our chict of Cares ) 
DireQly to Cenopus ltreight convey, 
| Andtill from Heaven, a meſſage thou again 
Receive, from trayel ceaſe and there remain, 
CXUI, 
The Coſin of thy might charge, the Great 
Son of Elizabeth, ſhall likewiſe be, 
Far hence remov'd, and, in a ſafe Retreat, 
Approaching ſlaughter ſhun ( Heavens care is he ) 
He (the Divine Fore-runner 3) ſhall defear, 
(Though very young _) their ftratagems 3 and free 
Through Delarts go, there, for a city, take 
Some wood, and, in a Cave his dwelling make. 
CXIV. 
Gothen; and from the dire, and impious Foe, 
Orfrom the bloudy Tyrant nothing fear 3 
{ay thieves,wild beaſts, through armies thou ſhalt gOy 
— 


te, for God is with thee every where. 
laid, the Dream, Sleep, and the Viſion too, 
Totheir dark Manſion fly,and diſappear- 
The Angel left him then, the dazling light, 
And flames, that ſeem'd to ſcorch him,van! 


Aſftoniſh'd, 


(h'd quite- 
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CXV. 
Aſtoniſh'd, and amaz'd he wakes at Iaſt, 
And to his Virgin Spouſe doth all diſcloſe; 
Whilc ſhe, intorm*d from Heaven of all that paR, 
Fcarlc(s, and undiſturb®d no ſorrow ſhows 
He to the Cradle runs, and there, cmbrac't, H; 
The Heavenly Babe, while tendernels o'reflows 01 
His eyes, and bath'd him all in tcars, h'exprels't, A 
A Father's Love, and hugg'd him to his brett. Ce 
CXVI. W 
O whither ſhall we go ( my ton ſaid he ) In 
(Yct thou my Love,and my Protector art!) 
The danger 1s fo near we cannot tice, 
Thou Lite of my aMided Soul, and Heart ! 
Ah how untimely muſt this cxile be ? 
Sole flowr of Fefſe's Root ! divinelt part! 
With feet bound up in ſwath-bands, and ſo wcak, 
It hit a Pilgrimage to undertake ? 
CXVII. 
Yet muſt we fly, and thy celcſiial ayd, 
Shall theſe weak limbs with ſtrength, and ſpirit ſupply) 
Heaven promiſcs our way ſhall ſmooth be made, 
O re Mountains, and o're Rocks moſi rough and high. 
Let us through all by thee ( Lord be convey'd | 
- A thouſand Lives, in this One's ſafty ly. 
Me ( trail old man in the right way dirca! 
This tender Infant, and weak Babe protect ! 
CXVIIL. 
As thus the Holy Foſter-father ſpoke, 
Wile all to ſpeedy flight now ready tend, 
Tears trom his eyes like ſudden Torrents broke, 
Aud through the Furrows of his Checks deſcend, 
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The Child embrac'd him with a {miling look, 
And wip'd them off: and with a gentile hand, 
( Compaſſionating Humane miſcries } {trokes 
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The old man's checks, and' waſh'd his hoary locks, 


CXIX. 
He, when he ſaw the Aire 'twixt night and day 
Obſcure, and all things now perſuade to rclt 
Aburthen of his choice, and belt array 
Compos'd, and charg'd upon a gentle Bcalt. 


Where the whole weight o'th* worlds (alvation lay, 


In (wathbands, and, as in a Cradlc drcls t. 
Oh Lord ( ſaid he )) this cquipage torgive! 


And, that nor Gold, nor Purple thce reccive. 


CXX. 
The haughty King, and impious Tyrant lycs 
On coſtly beds, with ſumptuous Ornaments 3 
Thee the vile work of lab'ring hands ſupplics, 
With a pogr covering, that the cold prevents. 
Although, an ill-made Couch, which we deviſe 


Of fraw, and mooriſh recds thee, here, contents, 


I know thou triumph*®& there above, the Sun 


Thy Robe,thy Palace Heaven 3 & thrones thy Throne. 


CxXL 
L know full well, all Pride thou doſt deſpite, 
Thy chiefcft Treaſure is, a Love fincere ; 
Thou above all degrees, the pomp dolt prize, 


Oth minds, and Hearts that Humble itil] appearc- 


Thus reaſons he 3 and while the Infant lics 

On the rude plumes, that now in order were3 
The burthen tix'd He, with the Virgin, flow 
A foot behind their homely carriage go. 


Infernal 
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Infernal monſter! ( Tyrant is too good 
A title ) thy ſweet country now deltroy 3 
Now feed thy impious rage with civil bloud, 
And th' appetite with gricts of Mothers cloy. 
Behold, th* eternal Author of all good, 
Mauegre thy fury, (ate a ready way 
Retires, where hen a (ſecure Exile. 
Sees the high CataraQs of falling Nile. 
CXXIII. 
That Nzle which deafneth all his neighbours cats, 
And with fertility the Sands o'reflows 
That like a Scan pride and rage appears, 
And ſcaven full Urns into the Ocean throws. 
That from his unknown ſpring, as Umpire bears 
Himſelf, and bounds to Afiaand Aﬀrick ſhows. 
And while he limits to the world preclaimes, 
Immpoſeth on his Banks two ({cveral Namcs- 
CXXIV, 
He ſaw the famous Pyramids, thoſe high 
Mountains of Art; a Ladder cach appears 
To ſcale the Stars z or Pillarsto the Sky, 
Or ſtand as firm foundations to the ſphears. 
Under whoſe wings all Climates ſeem to ly, 
And every hill the mighty ſhadow wears. 
While their vaſt height denyes to all the Groves 


 CXXV. 
He ſaw the Pharos, whoſe great light, far round 
Diffus'd, their fafeR courle to Ships allign'd 3 
The Sphyaxe's image, with all wonders crown'd, 
O'th Earver's Art, and truths to come divin'd. 
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The light,and hides the Sun whereere he moves. 


The 
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The ſtately Labyrinth, where place was found, 
For ſeven large Palaces to ſtand disjoin'd 3 

And the vaſt wall that far extended is, 
And joins Pelnfium © Heliopolis. 
CxXVI.- 
As born of the proud Flood he Merts, there, 
Beheld, and the prodigious Lake diſcern'd. 
The Colledge where eternal records were, 
And Schooles whence Greece its Light and Glory learn'd, 
The Caves for Bodies, that eterniz'd are, 
By Cedar, Pitch, Bitumen, and are turn'd 
To rare confetions which the Merchants thus 
Transform'd, as wholeſome Mummy bring to Us. 
CXXVII. 
Asa true Herald of the Vernal Sun, 
Th'eternal offspring, wheresere he goes, 
fs Light, and warmth diſpenſeth, and upon 
The ſandy Paretonian land beſiows. 
'Fhe Rubie, Saphyre, Emerald ſtreight begun, 
Pth* barren Earth their riches to diſcloſe. 
The Lyon, Tiger, Bear their Maker know, 
And Crecodiles their ſenſe of duty ſhow. 

| CXxXVIIL 
Areight winter his red Mantle lay'd aſide, 

And aged Face, while nature wondring fiands, 
To ſee how April all her Pomps, and Pride 


four d largely on her, with moſt bounteous hands, 

And with a rich, and (tatcly dreſs ſupply'd 

The needy Regions, and thoſe naked Lands, 
Untimely Honours grace cach winter Thorn, 
And flow rs, as wedded to them, Froſts adorn. 


Th 


CXXIX. 

The gentle Breezes of the the wanton Aire, 
With their/inviting and melodious found 
Paſs through the amorous Palmes, and Laurecls there, 
And whilpering (hake thcir joytul wings around. 
The hills, and dales, that plants odorous bare, 
Delight their Maker ; and the Mountains, crown'd 
With trecs, their lotty heads in Reverence bow, 


And (prings with murrhurs court him, as they flow, 


CXXX. 
Nile nis loſt head, from his cloſe fountain drew, 
Haſting tokils the Virgin's holy tcet. 
The waters {cem to bow, and humbly luc, 
With kind retreſhment their faint limbs to meet. 


Wherc're they trod, all herbs and flours {traight grew, 


And their new Sun adore with all chat's {weet. 
Birds from the trees, and Angels from above, 
To prailc, and blcſs him, pleaſant Contelis move. 

CXXXl1. 

A thouland, thoufand flames, ttreight kindled were, 

Ot Heavenly Cupids, that in Troops around 

The Pilgrims tollow, and through the aire, 

With various dances ſpread th* harmonious ſound, 

Thele from the flceping Babes (ſweet tace, with carc, 

Wipe off noQurnal dews, ( that there abound.) 
Thoſe over him, their plumes, and wings extend, 
And from the winters cold, and trolts dctcnd. 

CXXXII, 
A Warlike Spirit of the Echerial Band, 
Whom Heaven ordain d to be their convoy there 3 
Arm'd with a ſhining brealt-plate, in his haud 
A lword, that flamcs cjced cvery where. 
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Like a bright Harbinger through dubious, and 
Through crooked ways convey*d the humble pair. 
Like him in habit, and in face, whom he, 
Solately, fleeping, ſaw, and, waking, ſhe. 
CXXXHEL, - -- © — --- 
Like that fair Bird, who of himlfclt is Sirc, 
And Son, who ( like the Sun ) 1s one alone ; 
Pyropus crowns his brows, his bright head hre ; 
Saphyrs, and Rubics he, for flight, puts on. 
The Winged Troop their pompous King admire, 
His Diadem of Gold, and Vermilion, 
With joy th* attend him), and, with cheartul laycs, 
The wonder of the bleſt Arabiz praile. 
; _ CXXNIT, 
vuch *mong th* eternal, holy Troops appears 
Th immortal Champion, Foſeph ſtands amaz'd 3 
While he the Light beholds, the Mulique hears 
His brows contra&ing, ſtill, he upward gaz d : 
At length, while unknown accents fill his cars 
And on his eyes too great a Luſtre blaz'd. 
O'recome he falls, (urpriz* with ſudden fright, 
At once depriv'd of hearing, and of light. 
CXXXV. 
Lut divine vertue, with ncw torce ſupplies 
His weakned light, and fainting ſenſe repaires 3 
Reſirains the Objc& of his trembling Eyes) 
And opens the Obltrution of his Ears. 
Then 'gain(t the Lightning he begins to riſe» 
And's (haking Hand like an Unibrello bears : 
While bow ing, yet upon his ttatt he Jeanes> = 
Which the whole weight of 's weary Limbs (ſt 1115- 


CXXXVI. 
But when freſh ſpirits had his ſtrength renew'd, * 
And he could ſtand upon his Feet again, | 
His eyes he open'd by degrees, and view'd 
Thoſe Starry Manſions, where the blett remain, 
While (uddcn tears of joy his cheeks bedew'd, 
And broke his ſilence in this humble ſtrain. 
You Winged Troops, I thus (alate to you, 
Bright Squadrons of the Heavenly holtI bow, 
CXXXVIL 
When ſircight through all the far extended coalt, 
*Twixt the two Seas, where wanton Natives dwell; 
The mighty ſtatues ( Egypt us d to boaſt ) 
And famous Idols into Ruines fell. 
Their fooliſh Alters Thebes, and Memphy loſt, 
With thoſe o'th' conquering Greek, , which did exccl 
Ofiris, Ifis, and Annabis, were 
Silencd and broken, vaniſh'd into aire. 
CXXXVIIL. 
As when a Troop of Thieves, that watch for prey, 
And lye in ambuſh, favour'd by the night; 
Soon as they (ee the Morn her beams diſplay, 
Quit their detign, and are diſpers'd by flight. 
Or as thoſe ugly Birds, that hate the day, 
Soon as they lee the glimmering of light, 
Return with fear, themſclves in ſhades to hide, 
And neither can the Sun,or Light abide. 
CXXXIX, 
Such their falſe Gods,and profane Deities, 
Shaddows of night, and wholy void of POWCr, 
Before the true God vaniſh; their known lyes, 
And cheats, no more prevaile as herctofore, 
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Amaz'd, and full of' fear, at this ſurprize 

Their Prietts.colleR their Reliques, and deplore 
The Ruine ; their lilenc?d rho all 
Together. as by a {trange carthquake fall. 
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Twas then thoſe ſuperſtitious, and vain 

Rites, which they.us'd of old, did firſt decline, 

And in believing Breafts did place obtain 

The Faith, and Worſhip that's indeed Divine 

But, dear to Heav'n, Foſeph his holy Train, 

Aſterthat Light, that did before him (hine, 
Leads only from frauds, and danger wholly free, 
And far remoy'd from Herod's Treachery. 

CXLI. 

Yetnor in ſuch remote, and dittant ways, 

Could he his apprehenfions lay aſide 3 

Not ſlately Thebes, whoſe hundred Gates did praiſe 

Her wealth, and for her Walls was magnih'd 3 

Nor yet Heymopolis his tears allays 

0'th Sword, {o much, that he would there abide; 
But, black Siene left, he forward paſt 
To Mempby, that's in Egypt's Center plac't, 

CXLII, 

Nor did the good Old man from thence remove, 

Till Heav'n recall'd him to his Home again 3 

But with his Spouſe, and Pledge of Hcav nly love; 

In a pvor Cottage with a Friend remain : 

And there, the skill of *5 aged Hand to prove, 

He could not from his former Trade rctrain : 

But more than one Piece of his glorious Art, 

Rarely engrav'd, did to the world 10Part, 


E 
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CXLII, 

He was anexc'llent Artiſt, and in high 
Deſigns, could well expreſs his Art, and Skill, 
In Silver, Gold, in Wood, or Ivory 
His Stile was always ready as his Wall. 
And.now, grown old, a ltrong Neceflity 
Rouz d uphis wits again, made cold, and chill. 

Neceſſity, which otten counſels well 

And makes her Daughter Induſtry cxcell. 

/ CXLIV. 

Ot. Cedar, Ebony, and other rare, 
And high-priz'd Woods he ample Tables made. 
Great Ptolomy*'s long Line 1n Fig ures were 
Rarely expreſs'd, and his vaſt Wealth dilplay'd; 
The Pilot's Lamp, and Urns of Kings were there, 
And Nile in all his Fertile Robes array'd; 

And, by his labour, thus to gain his Food, 

Engrav'd inall its Glories Egypt ſtood. 

EY CXLV, 
Ot thele ſo celebrated Works, which Fame 
Through all the Cirics had diſpers'd, and told, 
He, with much ſweat, and ſiudy, had the ſame 

( For the molt part ) before engrav'd in Gold: 


+, But ſcorning Fortunes Crofles, and the Shame, 


Turn'd to this Art, its ſecrets to unfold ; 
And what by his care Induſtry was gain'd, 
His {weetelt Conſort, and dear Pledge ſuſtain'd- 


tall ce 1m Antigonus by power by means of 
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Notes upon the Second Book, - 


Stanza II. 


— 
— 


Mariamne was Herod's moſt beloved IWife, of whom, at 
length, through many inſtigations of his Siſtcr Salome, 
ond ber own inſolent humour, he became ſo jealous 1hat ſhe 
bad a deſign to poiſon him, that, at a Conncil he condemned 
ber, and put ber to death, mich ſhe ſuffered with great con- 
flatcy and courage. Vide Jol. Antiq. Jud. 1 15. 


Stanza XL 


Antigonus ( of whom before ) was the laſt of the Alamo- 
rean Fanuly, who had enjoyed that Crown one bundred and 
twenty years > bis Army commanded by Pappus, Herod in 
prrſen defeated, ſlew Pappus, aud ſent bis bead as a Preſent 
to bu Brother Pheroras the Governour of Galile, 3# me- 
4 their Brother Joſeph whom Pappus killed near 
cIICNO, 

Atemion was Leader of a ſtrong body of Thieves, who 
Inrked in Caves near Arbella, a City in Galile, againſt 
whom Herod bimſelf led ſome Troope, and after a flout 
reftance ( for bis Van was defeated by them ) berouted 
them, and brought all Galile under bis Obedience. 

Pacorus was Lientenant io the Parthian King, ſent to the 
Afiftance of Antigonus, ard the Arabians, whom Herod 
ſubdutd. 


Hizcanus mas a Prince of the Fewifh Nation, why when 


tbe Parthian, be 


FE 2 procure 
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procured þ*« ears to be cut off, that ſo mutilated, be muſh 
be incapable to be choſen High Prieſt, ſhould be recnvr hi 
liberty, a#d return to Jeruſalem. Herod procuring bj k; 
berty from the Parthian, took him into bis proteGion, be 
fearing bis popularity, and deſigning a Foreign Expeditin, 
#nwilling to leave him bebind, or take bim with him, got ſony 
to accuſe bim, as a Correſpondent with the King of Arabu, 
and ſo put bim to death. 


Stanza CXXIIL 


Nile at whoſe Original moſt Writers only gueſs, having 
( 45 Strabo affirms ) in- its Courſe in Ethiopia the additim 
of ſeveral other Rivers, bath two Catarads : The firſt, after 
t bath paſſed Mcroe ( at the entrance of Egypt ) ont 
miles ; and the other near Syene, both falling with that vis 
lence, that ſtraugers are deafned by the noiſe, and conclut 
the Inbabitants likewiſe deaf becauſe they take little nait 
of It. 

Its Canopzan Mouth paſſeth by the African 3 and bytht 
Altan ſhore, that of Pclufium. 


Stanza CXKXIV. 


eAmong the many Pyramids, three were moſt celebrated, 
tbe chief ſimate on the 4 outh-ſide of the City Memphis, os 
the Weſtern Banks of Nile, the Fonndation taking uf ergbt 
Acres of Ground, and growing narrower by degrees, aſcend- 
ed by two bundred fifty five fteps, each ftep three foot bigh, 
#ill the Top conſifted ouly of three tones, -yet ſo broad, that 
| ſixty perſons might ſfand upon them. By what Engine! 


raiſed, 
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raiſed to that beight, how brought thitber from the Arabi- 
an Mountains, 35 difficult to diſcover» Theſe were built by 
ſexeral Kings, but by which of them, and when, is beſt de- 
termined by the learned Sir John Marſham, in bis Hate ex- 
een; Work, Chron. Canon. Egypt. pag. 47. 


Stanza CXXV. 


The Pharos, was a Watch-Tower, of prodigious beight, 
built at the expence of Ptolomy Philadelphus, by Soltra- 
tus of Gnidos, all of white Marble, with many Lantborns 

wing i f Lights on the T op to guide Sailers by night over the dan- 
tion WY ger Sands, and the Bar of Alexandria. 
fir This Sphynxes Image was carved on a Rock,not far from 
ſom: fy Cairo, of a vaſtbigneſs : The bead breaſt and back were to be 
zi  fingaiſhed when Chriſtoph. Furerus was there, An.1575. 
Jud: I The bead adorned with many Hieroglyphical Figures, was 
otic: i ® compaſs 53 Paces, and near the Navil of it was @ great 
Hole, in which ze Priefts ( of old )) concealed themſelves, 
the I 4 gave anſwers t6 Votaries, which the people believed 
Dracula. | 

The Labyrinth was built by Plamnitius, ayd contained 
wibin one continued Wall a thouſand Houſes, and twenty 
two Palaces ( ſome ſay more than as many more of white 

Marble, into which was one entrance only, and ſo many 
lungs, and returnings, that they were impaſſable without 
a (de, 

Pelufium ( «4s the learned Sir John Marſham obſerves ) 
"4 the moſt ancient Fortification of EgyPt; Eredted b 
at | Xloſtris, after be bad expelled the Shepherds, and brought 
er | '®* whole Country under his ſole ſubjedton © to ſecure bimſelf 


from the Incrſions of Syrians, and Arabians be made — 
i; V 
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vaſt Wal, extending from Peluſtum to Heliopolis ( th 
Metropolis of that Diviſion ) near 1500 Furlongs, whic 
tbe Prophet Ezckicl, Chap 3o. 15 calleth the ſtrength 


Egypt, in whoſe time the Guards wpon it conſiſted if 
24” OOO MCNs 


Stanza CXXVI. . 


The Lake Marcotis of a ſtrange bigneſs, and profunds 
ty» ſuppoſed to be made by Art, becanſe in the midit of i 
were two Pyramids of fifty aces in height aboe water 
and as mary mnder, built by King Mxzris to be eu 
cbres for himſcif. and bis Wife. Tbe Lake conjefiured th 
ratber #1 be artificial becauſe the ground about it is very dry 
eud no Springs near it, but the water conveyed into ith 
Pipes and Conduits, auſwerable to the prodigiow Labour! 
ef Egypt. | 

Among the Schooles of Egypt, thoſe of Alexandria 
were the moſt eminent, where Ptolomy Philadelphus 
erefed bu famous Library, conſiſting of ſeven hundredth 
ſand Volumes, and whence Learning was diffuſed into al 
Greece by ſeveral famous Phil»ſophers, as Plato, &c. 


Stanza CXLI, 


Thebes, fitrate on the Arabian ſhore of the Nile, 


once the Metropolis of all Egypt, renowned for its bundrts 
Gates, Its Iaft eminent ruine, in the time of the K0- 
NE was ſome few years after the Batilt 0 

Hermopolis, of 


bich ties, Majit 
nd Minor, which name were two Cities, Msj 


this bere memtioned is the Major where 4 
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the Toll was taken for Commodities brought down from 
Thebes. : 

Memphis was built upon the Weſtern banks of Nile, #ot 
far from the extreme part of the Delta, where the River firſt 
divides it ſelf, very rich m Antiquities, and ſtately build- 
ings, whereof three Temples of Venus, Apis, and Serapis, 
' beſet with Sphynxes, were very famow. - 


Stanza CXLIV. 


After the death of Alexander, Ptolomy, the Son of La- 
is, ſeized on this Province, as bis Part of that Empire, and 
made himſelf K ing of Egypt, and bis Race continued two 
bundred and four years by the Succeſſion of ten Kings, all of 
the ſame name, andendedin Cleopatra's Brotber. 


THE 
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INNOCENTS: 


BOOK 1lL 


The Execution. 


[. 
()? that my Tongue, or ſiile as ſharpe might prove, 
And ſtrike as deep, as did the killing Sword ; 

That with a thouſand Wounds, I ſo might move 
All gen*rous Hearts in pity to accord : 
Ortince, to ſhew ſuch horrours, is above 
My vile and obſcure Pen, Arpin afford 

Thinegid ! thy Penfil it will beſt become 

To paint the ſtory of this Martyrdom. 

I 


Thy skilful hand, which Life and ſenſe can give 

To ſhadows,and thy paintings animate, 

Can makethe Murder'd Companies to live 

Apain, feel wounds, deplore anew, their Fate 3 

The Tyrant, and the Murderers revive, 

"* d them again to ſlaughter irritate 5 

{ That theſe my Lines may imitate thine Art, 

+ Thy lively Colours ts my Inke 1mpart., The 


ed. >> eat: II ey et me eere tr - Pn. 
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| Il. 
The Morning roſe, reſolving to bewaile Thi 
The Sons of Tſrael with dolctul tears 
The Scarlet colour of the Role grew pale, 
And Bloud the Violet, and Lilly wears : 
Day hid it ſelf under Nights horrid veile, He 
Circled with Ominous Lamps, that ſ(catter'd fears vi 
The Sun a (ad, and difmal Face put on, Br 
From his firſt Riling till his Courſe was done. Ye 
Iv. 
Fly Mothers ! fly ! and your (weet Pledges bear : 
In your ſoft Arms to (ater ſhelter, fly 
Sce, how a thouſand Murtherers, to their, 
And your defiruction arm'd, freight hither hy 3 
See ! their drawn Swords ! Sec how they cut the Air: 
I hear moſt dreadtul plaints, I hear their cry 
Oh fly! I now your cheartul looks diſcern 
Into dire horrours, aud fad mourning turn» 
V. 
In midſt of Bethlem was a ſ(iatcly Frame, 
Rais'd on an hundred Columns large, and high 3 
Built like a Spherick Temple, and of name 
For Rooms within, of vati capacity 
The Cananean Kings ( *tis (aid by Fame 
Made it ( of old _) their Court, and there did lie- 
The work of that great King, who this the Queen 
Ot Cities made, and chicf of Paleſtine. 
VI. 
The cruel Tyrant, in the opcn air, 
Would not ſurvey the bloudy Tragedy, 
But to a fitter Theatre repair, 
. And lo aſcends a fiately Gallery ; 


"_ 
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Atfull view, in an high Balcone, there 
The dreadful Execution he could lee 3 
And all their (everal Forms of Death, a bold 
Spectator, and Delighted Judge behold. 
LEE. 
He thought, perhaps, that ſo, conceal'd, he might 
Hide from the cyc of Heav*n, his black Detign : 
But all he did was open to your fight, 
Ye Angels ! Troops of Pity, moſt Divine ! 
You ſaw their bleeding wounds, in diſmal plight, 
And with your hands to wipe them did incline, 
That ſo you might, from what they, cruel, ſhed, 
Enrich your whiteſt Robes with pureſi Red. 
VIII. 
Thither, ſo ſoon as Day began to riſe, 
The Cited came, and, as enclos'd within 
ACamp, unnumbred ſ{cveral Companies 
Ot Matrons, and of Mothers there were (cen 
No (ooncr centred, but, betore their eyes 
Appear'd a {trange Parade of Arms, and Mcn. 
With doubts, and wonder they (uſpcnded were 
A while, but ſoon ſurpriz d with ſudden fear, 
IX. 
Hither th* obedient Bands of Mothers brought 
Their Sons in Troops, and numbers infinite, 
Scarce any one of which was ever taught 
To ſpeak, or go, their Parents to delight 3 
Theſe underſtood no Form t* expreſs a Thought 3 
Whether they cry'd, or ſpoke few judg'd aright : 
_ And thole, as they with doubtful tfteps came on, 
= Ready to fall, and ſtaggering they bemoan. 


—_ 


Xs 
Now when with Murderers, on every fide, 
Enclos'd, themſelves th* unhapp y Mothers found, |, 
Deluded in their thoughts they dumb abide, 
And pale, like Flow'rs new trampled on the ground. 
When them thus languiſhing the children ſpi'd, 
Frighted, and trembling, ſhrecks and crics abound; 
This to the Bouſome fillies, that tothe Tear, 
Thoſe under veils and garments ſeck retreat. 
XI, 
' Mean while ſate Herod on his lofty Throne 
His head with Gemsenrich'd, and's back, and brealt 
With theſe a ſhining Cuiraſs he put on, 
And overall a Royal Purple Velt 
But moſt pleas'd with the Childrens doletul moan 


- - Thathorrour ſuited with his Fancy beſt. 


He in the Sword, and bloud delighted more, 
Than in the Gold, and Purple that he wore. 
XIL. 
. As when a Bird of Prey, that watching fits 
On ſome high Tree a Flock of Pigeons ſpies 3 
He fits his Arms, his Bill, and Pounces whets, 
Still keeping them in view with greedy eycs : 
So his ſtern look he turns, with fatal threats, 
On the pale Mothers, and the Infants crics 3 
Then to his Officer, from his high ſtand, 
To ſound the Trumpet nods his lalt command. 
XIIL 
He from his back, in hand, his Trumpet takes, 
Puts to his lips, and, crc he did begin, 
Ot All his Spirits ſixong colleion makes, 
And to his Jaws, and Mouth ſends from within, 
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His cheeks now rife, now fall,the blaſt ſireight breaks 
Into the air, as it had thunder been 3 
- The mighty noilc ſtrikes through the marble skies, 

And bu Eccho to cach note replies. 

XIV. 

The Signal thus diſpers'd of what they tear'd;- 
A thouſand hands a thouſand Arms extend 
Over a thouſand heads the Swords appear'd, 
And ſtreams of bloud from thouſand wounds deſcend 3 
The Womens ſhrecks through all the Court are heard, 
And th' air the doleful cries of Infants rend. 

Dire Fury here, there Death offends the eye, 

The Murderers rage, the Murder'd groan and die. 


Oy ty edi drew. comer cond @tmact aca cu ann a. Ate. en... ae da. 


XV. 
How wany there expir*d their laſt of breath, F 
Who their firſt Breathings newly had begun ? - ODS 
How many were (urpriz'd by [udden death LY 
Who what it was to live had hardly known ? "_ 


How many firſi behcld the ſhades bencath, 
E're the worlds pleaſing Light had on them ſhone ? 
And trom how many the Impartial knite 
Cut off ( ſoon as begun ) the Thread of Lite ? 
XVI. | 
Nd to behold ! how through the bloudy Court 
The frighted Mothers with their Children fly 3 
The ample Cupulos, where they reſort, 
Tremble with the dirc horrours of thcir cry 3 
Statues, and Pillars ( if Fame truth report ) 
Continued ſtreams of bloud fo molline, _ 
That they were ſeen to weep, and trembling (how 
Their Pity at the ſound of cvery blow- 


And 
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XVIL 

And *twas a Miracle ( if Fame fay-true ) 

That many, quite of {enſe, and lite depriv'd, 

Their faces from the murdring Sword withdrew, 

Perhaps by late excels of tear reviv'd. 

The ſixcams of bloud began to flow ancw, 

With tears of Mothers as from thence deriv'd: 
Whence ev'n the Blood look'd pale, and did appear 
To fly from the Impreflion of their tear. 

XVIII. 

The clattering of the Swords the Palace (hook 

Intamous Palace. and moſt guilty Pile | 

The Root ftood frm, that the Sun might not look 

Into the Place, and bloud his Rays defile 3 


But how couldſt thou C O Son )) in pity brook - T! 
Thy uſual way, if thou didſt grieve the while? X 
Why did(t thou not, at leafi, thy Luſtre keep TI 
ConceaPd, it thou cold(t neither ſigh, nor weep? " 
XIX. Fc 


Their Swords, which herctotore were clean, and bright, a 
( From far their Rays accultom'd to retic ) 

Now cleave the Air witha moſt horrid Light, 

And with the (tains of bloud their beams inte. 


Hered their groans with greedy appetite $ 
Attends, and fcems their ſlaughter to dire. A 
And, as a glad Spectator, in the Scenes, wr 

Is plcas'd to ice their tortures, and their pains: A 
XX, 01 

Not more the Miſer, with his heaps of Gold, (1 


Can (atishe his Avaricious mind 
Than Herod whilc their Swords he did behold 
 Deliroying Innocents, content did tind 3 


* 


No leſs their groans ( while they grew pale, and cold ) 

His cruel thoughts to all delight inclin'd 3 
Then Songs'of Nymphs, and Lays of Birds,in Spring, 
'Mong flow'rs, and groves, to others pleaſure bring, 

XXI. 

ALady;whom Love prodigally, there, 

With Graces had enrich*d was heard apart - -- 

l WTo bargain with an Officer her hair 

Diſheve'ld, wringing her hands, and to divert 

His rage, ſtrike me ( faid ſhe ) this Infant (pare ! 

the belt portion of ny Soul, and Heart. 

he Villain promis'd, as he promis d ſmil'd, 

But broke *t,and 'torc her tace firczght kill'd the child, 


XXII. 
The Murderer triumphs over him he wounds 
Nor can forbear to threaten as he dies, (drownds 


This groans, and weeps, when he his Sword lireight 
Within his throat, and ſtops both groans, and cries 3 
\ Bforc'd from his Mothers Arms, whom tear contounds, 
20M And rage aftiights, here one his hands applies 
To his mott cruel Neck, and, while he lives, 
For wounds to him, who kills him, kiſlcs gives» 
XXIIL 
$, when as yet (carce wean'd, her Yearling lain, 
And bleeding by ſome Butcher's hand ſhe {pics, 
Wl he frighted Cow runs mad through all the Plain, 
And with loud bellowing ſtrikes the Very Skics 3 
Or as, her Neſt robb'd by ſome greedy Swain, | 
(Who for ſuch prey through groves Or cl1ckcts prics,) 
The loſs of her dear Young the Nightingale 
I; wont with mourntul accents tv bewal/e. 
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XIE. © - | 
Such ſhe appears, and ſuch the wounds,and pains 

Ot her ſharp grief, nor is ſhe 1cfs diſtre(s'd : 

On her faln Son ſhe falls, her hands enchains 

In his; joyns face to face, and breall to brealt 3 

The pitcous humour melts her heart and rains 

Into his wounds, which are, by that opprels'd : 
He bleeds, ſhe weeps, and her fad flux of tears, 
A due proportion with his bleeding, bears. 

RXV, 

On th' other fide ( barbarity molt wild ! ) 

A Mother, and a Murderer contc<lt 

She would ſtill keep, He force away the Child: 

One pull 'd the fect, t* other the arms poſlcls'd 

With Pity one, t'other with Fury boil'd; 

This rants and bauls, tother her groans exprels'd: 
And all the Trophies trom this conflict borne, 
Were, that the Intant was in picces tornc. 

.- *XXVT. 

Why, why ( (aid ſhe, as ſadly (he complains ) 

Him born ot me, do you trom me divide? 

Him, whom Pvenurtur'd with ſach care, and pains: 

And will you murder him? damn'd Homicide |! 

He is a Work of Nature, which contains 

Tae dearclt part of me, whom you deride ; 

That Lſhould him, whom 1 have borne within 
My womb, ”s perhaps your pique,or clſe my lin. 
| XXV1I. 
At leaſt with this dear Branch ( nor leave me lo 
Aiouc ) with this. me, mc ( the Mother ) kill; 
My bloud, than his, doth wiuch more largely flow: 
_ Quench your tierce rage in it, and fate your will: 


ng 


t Us, at leaſt, in death together go 3 
his by the cruel'ii may be granted ftijl. 
His faults axe mine, it he have err'd, fo I, 
'Tis mercy, it we may together dy. 
XXV1II. 
What ſeck'tt thou Tyrant ? it a guilty Foe, 
hy hurt'lt thou Him who ne're did thee offend ? 


hen wilt thou thy moſt dreadtul armextend ? 
O bleſt Redeemer, promis'd long ago ! 
y thunder dart, and now, O now deſcend ! 
Let this tierce Monſter fee thy wrath, and fear, 
Who ſheds our bloud ſo prodigally here. 
XXIX., 
Robb'd of all comfort, while ſhe thus complains, 
Theill-defended Cauſe of all her woes, 
"pieces falls, part in her hand.remains, 
$ that, more cruel ſhe, then pious ſhows. 
tle, who ſhape, onely, of a Man retains, 
vgs, ore the Corps, and as in triumph gocs, 
Nor tcels remorſe, but that ſo great a rage 
As his, thoſe little limbs could nc'rc allwage. 
XXX, 
At this ſurprize of miſchief all the reſt, 
Like Statucs tix'd, their ſtrange amazement ſhew 3 
Lach minute the vile treachery exprelst, 
In dire effe&ts, and yet no caule they knew: 
Fear for them(clves, as for their ſons cach brelt 
Invades, and yet, at once, they fearle(s grew- 
For every one eſteem'd her torments mild, 
It, as ſhe dy'd, ſhe might embrace her child. 


F 
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But thou ( O Lord! } why why art thou ſo flow ? 


IE De a Coo IEA 4, a 
- 
v ” " - a 


*, 2. wy " "* 


XXX. 
One *mong the reſt, whoſe griet had given ſome pauſe 
To rage, and heat, through all their weapons ran 3 
And gives this language,---Proud King ! for what cal 
Is this to us, thy Loyal ſubjes done ? 
But hopes to ſee revenge, Me now withdraws 
From death, if Heaven our juſt complaints will owne3 W(d 
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Or if the Thunderer, who rules the Sky, fr 
Upon the wrongs of Mortals caſts his cye. TI 
XXXII. f 


A Lady young, and elegantly Faire, 
Leading a Child, then, lately taught to move 
His trembling.fteps 3 She, ot the lovely pairc, 
Like Venus [eem'd 3 He like the God of Love. 
But (ſuddenly he neither did appear 
The Ged-like Boy, nor She the Goddeſs prove 3 
While the herce Meſſenger of Death him bears 
Away, and left Hcr overwhelm'd in tears. 
XXXII1I. 
A Coat of fineſt Maile, this Murderer wore 
In form, a Cuirace; nak<d all the rc , 
His head a.Cap of ruſty Iron bore, 
His hand an axe, which he with rage, addrelst; 
Againſt the wretched throng, where none before 
Him ſtood, but gave large way whereere he prelst, 
Like a wild Boare, that, as he grunting goes, 
His briſtles rears, and his (harp Tuſhes ſhows. 
RXXXUV. 
Unhappy ſhe laments, but he'le not hear, 
And ſnatches, from her hand, her deareſt part 3 
The pupil Orphan ( then her eyes more dear ) 
Eye of her ſoul, and the ſoul of her heart, 
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With ſteps uncertain ſtaggering here and there, 
pauſe/ Him certain errours to new paths divert, 
Until the Murderer with a {ad furprize 
t caukl} Cut off, at once, his Life, and dolctul crycs. 
RRXXV. 
Wide was the wound, by which through every ven, 
{ Not yet well knit ) the bloud in kivulces flows 
From the ſweet Ion, that did it entertain, © 
The new-born Soul, as from a priſon, goes. 
Nor yet in thoſe ſmall limbs did place remain, 
Togive another wound z the Dagger ſhows 
Much greater then the Trunk it wounds, the blade 
Much broader then the Orince ic made. 
XXXVI. 
The Mother ſeiz'd, and hugg'd him to her breſt, 
The weight, once eaſy, then too heavy grew 3 
Tears from her heart his ſpirits, by cold poſic[st, 
*ekto revive, and his palc Face bedews 
His looks, and likeneſs (he (o juſt cxprelst, 
That the dead infant ſhe aPPEATES) IN VICW. 
Sarce could ſhe be dittinguith'd while the kept, 
This meaſure in her grict, but that ſhe wept. 
XXXVII. : 
One *mong the reſt, expos'd her naked fide, 
With ſnowy breaſts, and a moſt beauteous Face 3 
Her ſelf a ſhield ſhe made, her child to hide 
And keep him fafe from death, in her enbracc- 
But in her Golden Locks the Homicide 
His arme eutwiſts, to force her from the place: 
And all the glories of her (hining head = 1 
Torne off, are, broken, on the pavement |Preac. 
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XXXVIIL 
Yet ſhe, as cloſe as Ivy to the Tree, His 
To her dear pledge ot Love ſtill, firmly, clings; 
Till him by th* foot, her by her trefles, he 

( Moſt crucl ) forc'd, and co ſubjeQtion brings. 


Then with a furious hand immediately, He 
The child againſt a neighbouring wall he flings. W 
But firſt, him, twice or thrice about his head In 
He ſwong, and with more violence ſtruck him dead, T 
XXXIX. l 

At this {ſo dreadful ſpeRacle, fo wild SN 


A rage; fcar did fo far the Fact out-go, 

That the fill exembling, and aftrightcd child 

Appear'd as dead, bctore he telt the blow. 

At laſt his limbs all broke,}:is bones all (poil'd, 

Hs bleeding Trophics all the ground bettrow 3 
While through his mouth, and noſtrils, like a floud, i 
The brains guſh'd out 8 marrow mix'd with loud 

XL. 

The crucl villain, not yet fatish'd, 

With his proud fcet the mangled carcalc (purns, 

Her heart with pitty melting ( when ſheſpy'd 

Her bopcs dcſtroy'd ) to the Almighty turncs. 

It cannot be a wonder now ( ſhe cry'd ) 

That in the breaſts of men ſuch tury burns, 
Nox that fuch wrongs, and murthers they procure, 
But that thou(King of Heaven! ſhouldiſi them endure. 

: XL1. 

Near thee was one of countenance moſt ſtern, 

Rude in his Habit, dreadtul in his Decds ; 

In bim they nothing Humane could diſcern, 

No Bear (o tierce the Lucaye Mountain breeds. 


Bloud 


Dud, 


It, 


ud 


The Slaughter of the Innocents, 
Bloud in his hands» his eyes with fury burn, 
His dreadful dre(s, his ations much exceeds : 

A heavy Hedg-bill, in his hand he bore, 

With which he lopt off Iimbs, as boughs before. 

XLII. | 
Heto a miſerable Hebrew there, 


who ſuck'd the (pirits of Life from's Mother's breſt, 


Inſalting turns, and cryes, 1'le quickly tare 
Thee.from that boſom where thou'rt ſo careſt. 
I will unbowel thee, and thee declare, 
Son of her bowels, and belov'd the beſt. 
This (aid, H*affailes her.but th' undaunted dame 
Oppoling him, did more his rage enflame. 
XL. 
Alaſs! what can a woman's weaknels do, 
'Gainit the arm'd Fury of a cruel hand ? 
Fear for her deareſt Infant made her flow; 
Love drew her back and put her to a ſtand. 
While thus, in doubt, ſhe could no farther go 
betwixt her own, and his defence reſtrain'd, 
' Behold! at once; a blow that mortal prov'd, 


Hr from her doubts, and him from life remoy'd. 


XLIv. 

The Villain with one death unſatisfy'd, 
Murder's the Son, and, at that inſtant too, 
Through the ſame wound piercing her tender fide» 
With a new kind of death the Mother flew. 
Her trembling heart within he opens wide, 
Where yet maternal Love, was quick, 11 VIeW- 

So that now twice her dear delight was lain» 

Firſt in her arms, then in her breſt again. 
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XLV. 
- *Gainſt one, who, ſadly weeping, begg?d relief, An 

A Souldier cruel as an Alpe, or Bear, 

To rob her of her Son, and him of lite, 

Had rais'd his arm when (he in his carcere 

Of fury ſtop'd him, and, grown bold with grief, 

Did both her teeth, and nales,jlike mad prepare. 
The (word then turn*d againlt her, the withſtands, 
And bravcly wrebs it from his murdring hands. 

XLVI. 

Then to her (elf, It muſt not be ( ſhe (aid ) 

That thou my Son ( theſe bowels onely paine !_) 

It muſt not be, that thou the (poile be made 

Ot that fell heart, and in vile hands remain: 

No 3-1, who firſtto thee thy milk convey 'd, 

By this dire A& will take thy bloud again, 

And me thc(ec ſalvage Troops hereattcr ſhall, 
A better Murdfc(s, then a Mother call. 
XL VII. 
As thus ſhe ſpake the new Medea ſtreight 
- Transfx'd; and kills him, and iu: two divides 5 
And the loved pieces ( held ſo dear of late ) 
Throws at the Villair's face, who her deridcs. 
Thus from an Hebrew Mother learn to fate 
Thy rage, on thine own children, and belides, 
In crucl blows ( (aid ſhe ) to be more skill'd, 
From this right hand 3 with that herſelf ſhe kill'd. 
XLVII 


Two morethere were; this thought herſelf late bleſi 
With one ſole Son ;, that in a lovely paire : 


They both in filence had their grief ſuppreſ: 
pprelst, 
And upto Heaven their weeping ſtars did rear. 
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Till towards her, who the ſole Son poſſelst, 
And in her boſorne hugg'd ( then full of fear ) 
A Jew half-naked, hr and his arm 
All bloudy, {wittly brought the (ad alarm. 
| | EEE. 
A Sleevelels Coat of parple dye he wore, 
All torne, and ſcarce did to his knees deſcend ; 
Red, and as Riff as briſtles of a Boar, 
Two long Muſtachoes from his chin deſcend. 
Gaping his mouth, his thick lips foaming o re, 
His (quinting eyes, rough hairy eyebrows bend. 
His crooked noſe, the Vultur's beak cxpreſst, 
In brief, he was a Man, but ſeemv'd a bealt. 
Li 
The beauteous woman ( as if ſtupify'd) 
All fuffer'd, and gave neither ſigh, nor groan» 
But even in pitty, with his rage comply'd, 
And freely to the Rufhan gave her Son. 
Who if he had not turn'd his cyes aſide, 
If with her veile ſhe had not hid her own, 
At her ſweet looks the {word had fallen from 
His murdring hand, and ſhe had overcome» 
LT. 
But what can Beauty againſt Fury do ? 
His naked ſword ſtreight picrc'd the Infant*s breaſt 3 
Who on th! Afſafſin, as he firuck him through, 
Smiles, and cryes Pappa, as by him carels'd. 
Then wantonly his hand extended to 
The weapon, that was through his body prelsf, 
Thinking the blade was filver, and a gift 
To play with, which, him then of life berctt, 
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LIL. | 

He ſaw not, nor reguarded him, at all, 

But where his (miles came forth his weapon, drown; 

Yet when he ſaw the murder'd Infants ſpraul, 

And (adly languiſh, dying on the ground, 

He like the Crocodile laments his tall, 

And wept for him to whom he gave the wound, 
But all his tears, and ſorrow {von were gone, 
And putty by his cruelty o'rethrownc. 

LIL. 

Then to the other turn'd, irrelolute 

On which of her two Sons he firſi ſhould fall 

What ſhould ſhe wretched do? who durlt diſpute 

Her cauſe ? on whom ſhould ſhe for ſuccour call* 

She flyes, he follows, and 1n the purſuit, 

Like a fierce Maſtit hunts her over all. 

On every ſide ſhe labours to evade, 
But like a Lamb is to the Wolt betray'd- 
LIV. - q 

With the ſame Love, when Troy was overthrown, 

Aneastrom his Native Country fled 3 

On's back his Fathcr, in his hand his Son, 

To fatty from th* inſulting flames he led : 

So ſhe, their refuge and Defence alone. 

Tofavethem from the Villain ( full of Dread ) 
Now here, now there, with her beloved Sons, 
Huge'd in her arms ( a pleafing burthen ) runs» 

LV. 


What ſhould ſhe do ? She from one danger xuns, 
And ſireight into another miſchict flyes 3 


As when the Dog the wigh 


ted Partridge ſhuns 
And in a moment by the MOT 


aulcon dyes, 
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nother 'gainſt the eldeſt of her Sons, 
Then ſucking at her brelt ) a dart employes 
'd; W That through his checks, jnto her boſom goes, 
Which late with milk, but now with bloud o'rcflows. 
LVL 
ut her ſoon joind the Barbarous Homicide, 
Vith ſtronger Arms, and threatnings territies 
he other child in her embrace he ſpy'd, F 
Weak fafty !) and thus proudly ſcothng crycs : 
There is no reaſon I ſhould thee divide 
tom him, whom Love to thee fo ſtrictly tycs. 
And lince we may not ſuch dear knots unty, 
'Tis tit he nail'd ſhould in thy boſom dy. 
LVII. 
ne filly wretch, like an aftrighted Deer, 
nat to ſome {ſhady Covert {witt retircs, 
Between thoſe Mounts of Snow, that cholen were 
Ly Love, to keep his Secds of livelieſt hres, 
Then under cicher brett, poſſeſs'd with tear, 
trom th' laming ſword to hide his face delires 3 
And fo much ſenſe, and wit retain'd, to tly, 
From rage, and underitand what "twas to dy. 
LVIIL. 
But all in vain; the horrid Villain bends 
The point towards him, and, erring gives a wound; 
A cruel erroux ! more cruel where it ends; 
Which both transfix'd, and threw them to the ground. 
He both his arms, in talling, wide extends, 
dheunder, him in her embraces bound. h 
And while at once; her voice and motion tade, 


To her Son Crucify'd, the Crols ſhe's made. 
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LIX. 
One ( Avrpin ) by thy Penlil ſo renown'd, 
With painted Charity might well compare ; 
Where the {weet children in her armes are bound, 
And in her boſom all her Bounty ſhare. 
* C Such ſeem'd the Lady fallen og the ground ) 
Barefoot, undreſs'd with her diſheveÞ'd hair; 
And above her, tender, and full of Grace, 
Shin'd five moſt lovely branches of her race. 
LX. 
For though The King's Edict did onely cite, 
Mothers with ſucking Infants to appear 3 
Yet ſome of riper Age, with great delight, - 
To tii fata} Court by her conducted were : 
So, that fraternal Love did them invite 
To entertain themſelves, and prattle there. 
And whcereſoc*re ſhe (ate her feet, or mov'd, 
To keep them in her view ſhe always lov'd, 
LXI. 
The firſta Scholar was, but very Young, 
Nor could the notes of his ſmall Tablet tell 3 
Beginning then to learn the Hebrew tongue, 
Nor could the ſcatter'd lines diſtinguiſh well. 
When (ce! his head was with a blow, (o ſtrong 
Cut off, it ſtreight into his boſom fell, 
And on the guiltleſs Book) as there he flood, 
Writ his laſt Fate, in CharaRers of Bloud. 
LXII. 
This head thus ſever from the body, ſireight 
The Villain to another runs, in haſt, 
Who on an apple ( moſt unfortunate ) 
Then ted an apple of the bitter'li taſt ! 
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ite through his throat ( as he the plealing bait 
ook in ) the guilty ſteel the Murderer patt; 
And with one cruel blow, his vital breath 
Cut off, he (wallow'd, with the (word, his death. 
LXHI. 
Wie third there, wantonly, leap'd to and tro, 
pon a fancied Faltry made ot Cane 3 
oor wretch ! he knew not by what ſudden blow, 
f 2 molt cruel Fate, he ſhould be Nin. 
hen ſce ! that Hand, that did no pitty know;- 
dtadb'd him, and ftorc d his carcere reſtrain : 
He liruck him dowr, and left him on the place 
Totilt with death, then paſt with (miles in $ tace. 
LXIV. 
he beautcous reliques of this lovely frame 
he fourth, and fifth, among the reli, were there 3 
heir grieving Mother's coppy \ but that name 
ult ceaſe hereafter ) two fair twins thcy Were. 
One (*mong the Troops) purfucd his little game, 
(Whipping his Top ) where tircams of bloud appearz 
And wholy on his childiſh (ſport intent, 
Thought not at all of the molt (ad cvent. 
| LXV. 
vanſt him the cruel Homicide freight bent 
is hand, and weapon, and cemes 0n armain 3 
bat it ſucceeded not to his intent, 
Although the mortal wound was not in vain. 
While interpos'd, by chance, the other went, 
Near to his Brother, and was ſudden, lain. 
Not Me ( aid he ) but thine own tolly blame, 
Which thus t' anticipate thy ruin came, 
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LXVI. _ 

Then the Surviver of the Five, to hide 

* Under her Robe the weeping Mother ſicals ; 

But he his own eſcape could not abide, 

But, puiling, that detects which ſhe conceals, 

She all the means co keep himunder try'd, 

While ( childiſh ) he the Pious fraud reveals. 
Poor fool! alaſs! He could not filent there 
Continue, *cauſe he had nor learn'd to fear. 

LXVIL 

She moſt unhappy, and 1ill-counſcll'd too, 

(To whom Love, ſcnle, and Life did grict impatt ) 

Diſmai'd, and pale ( as death ) no better knew 

Then, fadly, through her eyes to pour her heart. 

But the Cry ſtill grew loud, as it toſhew 

Whither the (word, and fury ſhould divert: 
The voice he follows, and (the fatal ſound 
Diſcover'd) trace'd the way to give the wound. 

LXVIIIL. | 

As *gainſt the greedy, and rapacious Kite, 

The fearful Hen ſirives to detend her Brood 3 

So ſhe, againſt the Murderer, the tight 

Awhile maintain'd, but all could do no good. 

For he, whodid in cruelty delight, 

Cut with the {word his throat, then all in bloud, 
Moſt horribly involvd the Infant lyes 
Among his brothers carcaſcs, and dycs. 

LXIX, 

As when, o'xewhelm'd in tears,the Theban Queen 

Beheld the Arrows (wiftly fall from Heaven, 

Whence in one Day th Delian Powers had been 

Reveng'd, and took away ſeven lives, and ſeven. 
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t length, when the aſt fatal ſhaft was ſeen 
0 fall, and the laſt mortal wound was given, 
At the fad fight amaz*d, and weary grown 
Of Life, (he tix'd, and turn'd into a ltone. 
LXX, 
uch the poor woman, while ſhe yet ſurviv'd, 
tood ſtupify'd among her children flain  _ 
ff warmth, of Colour, and of Scnſe depriv'd, 


MWiothing of motion, Soul, or Lite remain. 


ou could not ſay She's dead, or that She liv 'd, 

W\Statue of white Marble, free from ſain , 

All purely white, but when her Sons, who bled 

Sonear, had liain'd her ſnowy limbs with.Red. 
LXXl. 

it length the cruel mixture o're, and o're 

he turns ( ſuch vigour Picty then (upply'd ) 

Vn all ſides the loved reliques to explore, 

hich there the various forms of {laughter hide. 


Love to her hand in this ſad work was guid ) 

She quickly recolle&s, together layes, 

And of laſt exequics the Honour pays. 
LXXII. 


[he mangled members all beſmear'd with gore, 


ON 


Vith tears ſhe bathes them, and doth thus complain, 


retch that I am ! ax: theſe dear pledges mine ? 
noſe diſmal fight piexceth my Heart again, 
'tompts me to incorporate, and with them jou 
ce nothing, but molt horrid keaps remain, 


F! Fragments rais*d by rage, and curs'd detign 3 


Nothing but bloudy Piles, and limbs, that are 
Lopp'd off; and (catter'd, as in ticlds of War. 


I late 
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EXXII. 
I late was wont ( and *twas not long ago 
For you ( poor children J) filken threads to ſpin, 
Or Coats of linnen upon you beſtow, 

' Which, with my own hand, I did firſt begin. 
But now how intamous my labours ſhow ! 
Where the (word's cruel marks, are onely {cen, 

Made by a murdringyhand, theſe ruins are, 
( Though from another ) lett to my repaire. 
| LXXIV. 
Are theſe ( alaſs! ) thole lovely limbs ! thoſe gay ! 
Which from your mother you did hrſt aſſume? + 
O Stars! that me to ruin did berray | 
Is ſuch my miſerable Flefh become? 

*Mong all theſe wounds, and bloud, theſe, theſe are they 
Theſe belov'd Heads I know, is't then your doome, 
That I ſhould ( while to me you thus return ) 

For. the ſad reliques of my howcls mourn ? 
LXXV. | 
Oh ſweeteſt Faces ! mirrours of my Heart ! 
Where I my ſelf was wont to recreate; 
Sons of thele eyes ! ( eyes that with ſorrow {tart ) 
In which I taſted all delights of late. 
O Lips! where Love with kiſles would divert, 
And intexmingled (miles him(ſclt would fatc. 
Alaſs, what Helliſh monſters now combine, 
Thus cruelly to mix your bloud with minc. 
LXXVIE 
Let me theſe limbs diltin&ly couch, at leaſt, 
Though with my touch (1 fear ) they'le break again 
Wretch ! 1 my ſons thus fatally deceast 
Lament, yet know not, for which 1 complain ! 


they 


iN ; 


TheSlaughter of the Innocents, 93 
or while with this dire paleneſs y*are poſle(st, 
muſt diſtrated, and contus'd'remain. 
And all the beauty, that I once might boaſt, 
Inthis your want of bloud, I fee is loſt. 
LXXVII. 
xt thou my Firſt-born ? ſure it cannot be ; 


i is Head fo late cut off, cannot be thine ; 
Wire change ! to this thy Body,who was He, 


ho could another Face (o unlike join, 
archildren, now no hopes remain tor Me, 
Il joyes, I, in your cyes to Death reign, 
Here my gricfs (well, yet can't I more bewail, 
Your Fate with tears whoſe ſprings are dry, and fail, 
LXXVIII. 
dhe faints, her looks all pale no voice, or found 
Vt words, but breathleſs, and unmov'd her eyes 3 
Fhile a black ſtorm, of thouſands ſwords the ground 
dtakesall around, and through all quarters flyes. 
here ſuch Stars reign, and luch a King is tound, 
They fix a curſe on all Nativities. 
Happy, who was unborn 3 or it then born, 
Who from his Birth, nere ſaw a ſecond morn, 
LXXIX. 
ut what afMlidts thee? why doſt thou complain, 
Vile World ) that th' Age is rude, or bad the Timcs ? 
it Fraud now flouriſhes, and Vices rezgn ? 
at Faith, and Truth inhabit not thy climcs ? 
itue, brave Minds, and noble Souls, in vain 
Languiſh,and grieve to {ce the growth of Crimes 
Since cleareſt Innocence could perilh lo, 
And from that Day lycs murder'd, here, below. 
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LXXX. 
Rivers of bloud now flow 3 nothing 1s heard 
But doleful mourning, ſhouts of rage, and ire, 
Horrour, and Death, Herod alone appear'd 
with pleaſure the ſad Objects to admirc. 
The Slaughter featts him 3 and ( which others feard)l 
He prais'd the wounds, that kept his joyes entire. 
With greedy appetite he reckons all 
The blows, and 1tj!1 obſcrves then, as they fall. 
LXXXI, 
Mean while the People full of gricf, and (ad, 
With lamentable Cryes their Fate bemoan, 
Trembling with memory of what they had 
Beheld, the King f1x'd in his joyes alone, 
( As the Sun s warmth makes poiſonous Serpents mal) 
Seems through their Pitty to all ill more prone : 
Bicing his Lips, he foamesz his cycs wich flame | 
Are hill'd, and gnaſhing Teeth his rage proclaim. | 
| LXXXILL 
Now from the place he roſe from whence before, 
Tir cficcts of his dire Fury he had ſeen 1 
Then nearer went, reſolving to explore 
The Shambles of Tyranny, and therein 
Sees corps diſpers'd (like wracks upon the Shore ) | 
Wracks of Mortality, that there had becn 
Late drown'd, in childrews bloud, whoſe horrid 
Their Swathbands, and their Members ſceni'd to hi 


EXXXIII. 
Over theſe diſmal Piles, theſe blaudy Heaps, 


(Dreadtul torhink on) He, inſulting, goes3 
re gaping ſides, and cloven heads he lcaps 
Wuence of warm bloud a reeking deluge flows 


here as in ſtreams, clear, flowing in their Deeps, 
imſelf he views, and's inward pleaſure ſhews 3 
And as the Wretches lay upon the ground, _ 
Meaſures with his own hand each fatal wound, 
| LXXXIV. 
$oa fierce Dragon from his Den, withgreen -- | 
d ſhining wings, and Scarlet Crefi aſcends, 
oview the Sun, by him before not ſeen, 
id then his wide and dreadful Jaws extends 3 
reQs his Scales, that ſhine, as they had heen 
th rough, and ſquallid Gold enlay'd, then bends 
His rage againſt the Light of Heav'n and throws. . 
Poylon from's trident-tongue where c're he goes 
LXXXV, 
Wome cover'd o're with ugly ſtains he there 
held lic languiſhing with deadly pain : 
nd in their Mothers arms uncertain are 
Whether. in death or life they yer remain. 
Withers expoſe their hearts that open were, 
Ind quite depriv*d of life 3 then ſhcw again 
Their Faces ſhap'd for pity, and for love 3 
But objeAts now of griet and ſorrow proves 
LXXXVI. | 
Nthers whoſe vital Humour was not ſpent, 
od from their panting hearts yet largely flows 
ile bloud by Vomit trom their Mouths is ſen”, 
As wheg aſinking Bark near harbour rows ) _. 
dme one by ſwimming, would his Fate prevent; 
ad himſelf on ſome (welling billow throws 3 
But ſpent, and breathleſs in this laſt effort, 
Siaks in his Mothers arms, and dies ch Fort. 
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LXXXVII, 

But the ſad Women ſome their tender checks 

Beat with their hands, their lovely treſſes tare ; 

Here one her-naked boſome. Frantick, lirtkes, F 

Sighs not, nor groans, but houling rends the air : 

Anothers breaft, with lamentable skrecks, 

(Like Za.) fames3 her eyes like Ganges are 3 
Some'*gainſt the King, ſome apainſt Heav'n exclaim, 
And ſome their gricts, that had not kilPd 'them,blame, 

ELXXXVIIL. 

There one, to give her gricts a filent vent, 

Near to her Son, late murdcr'd,proftrate lies: 

Quiteftupid in the AQ 3 her ſeli ſhe ſpent 

In groans, and with deep fighs her (clt deſtroys: 

Another checksher {orrow., as'content 

To give her ſ{carce-dead Sons their Obſcquies 3 
And gath'ring on their Lips their fleeting breath, 
Stamps there departing kifſes, cold as Death. 

LXXXIX. 

The {qualid, diſmal ſpoils, and torn Remains 

Ot apalclittk Corps 3 another there, 

Within a covering, cleans'd from bloudy fiains, 

An objcC& of extremeſt Pity bare 

And while her heart to water, through her veins 

Diſtils, and while her (ou! diſfolves to air, 

' Her Bofome, late his Cradle, is become 
By her fo Giri Embrace, in Death his Tomb. 

|  . a 

Tyr'd with this fght, not {atisf*d with bloud, 

Herod would now his greely eyes divert 

On the ſoft Torrent, and Vermilion floud, 

Andin that tepid Bath careſs'd his heart 


Nt, 


Wirral Princes, as Confiantine the Great, bis Mother He- 
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te, like troubled ſtreams, but now, they ſtood. | i; 
tt ſerled Pools, and calm in every part, f 
Only a Gale of fighs, as they the world ? 


Forſook, with circles had the Surface curl*d. -. 


Notes upon the Third Book. 


Stanza TI. 


Thy Painter ſo commended by our Anthor was Gioſeppi 

lan d' Arpino, cotemporary with Marino, a Fzcorte to + 
t ſucceſſive Popes for bis excellent Pieces, and for 2 Pzece 

$t, Michael, preſented to Lewis the 13th. the French 

ing, befide other conſiderable gratuities, bad the Ordcr of 
it, Michael conferred upon bim. 


Stanza V. 


Bethlehem was called the City of David, where his An* 
ers dwelt from the time of Obed, of whom J«flc was 
ally deſcended. It was not the leaſt of the 7 ribe of Judah, 
i we no where find it celebrated for any magni,icent. or 
ly building which the Poet here drſcribes, 21ll the Bir 1 of 
Mr Saviour gave it reputation. aud after bis death ſtor d it 
th many ſtately Edifices of Devotion, thraugh the Pucty of 


m,ec . 


—_—_— a 
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The End of the Third Book. 
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| | 
Urcharg'd with ſtorms, ſuch as were never known, 
JThe Ciſenal day, a diſmal night ſucceeds , 

Asif 1t had intended to bemoan 
The Infants Exequies in ſaddeſt weeds ; 
Thezain in Catarats was poured down, 
With all the horrours that thick darkneſs breeds: 

And from this mute Confuſion every where, 

Her ſighs high winds, her groans loud Thunder were. 

II. 


Thus, as content, though not content within, 
The King into his Palace goes again, 
And, in that Furnace, where they did begin, 
The furious flames doth ſill alive retcin 3 
F4nd *gainſi the Children his accurs'd delign 
Keeps freſh within his heart, and every vein, 
Fearing that in ſome houſes unreveal'd : 
The Reliques of his Fear he be conceal'd. 
| 3 
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IL | 
He calls Malaccbe, ſuch a a villain nene 
/ E'r knew,of all Mankind the damncdſi Knave ; 
More crucl, then the cruelI'ſt Leſtrigon, 
Should all that curſed Race riſe from the Grave ; 
Born among,tt Thicvcs, a: Jebufite, and grown 
Up,*mong wild bealts, which him cheir Naturegave; 
_ So very ugly, that it Likeneſs might 
" Afumea Body,'twould himſelf attright. 
- IV. 
Beſides his thin-hair'd Chin, and his bald Head, 
His narrow Temples, and thick briſiled Brow, 
Three Te:th,a Nolc that on his Face was ſpread; 
A piercing look his cyes uncqual throw, 
The beſt of which by chance had periſhed 
O're which athwart, an ample (carr did grow 3 
The ſtamp, and CharaQer of Jew, and Greek, 
In's Forchead, and his Face, as Trophies ſtick. 
V. ; 

Go ſeek ( (aid he ) through all, and with thee take 

A Guard, and if ( inany place ) you tind 

Children alive, a tinal ſlaughter make ; 

Do, as thourt wont, and tollow thine own mind. 

Tledo't ( reply'd the Villain ) for thy ſake, 

I ſcorn their loſs, and ne*r think Heav'n unkind 3 
For this fole cauſe, that you would have it done, 
To fh:w.my obedience, Ule rſt kill my Son, 

| VI. 

While Herod thus within him{clf defign'd 

A laſting Monument of his Rage to raiſc 

Meleccbe no lefs impiouſly inchn'd, * 
| His Orders for the Fa& no more de'ays 3 


% 
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Aſtri&t obſerver ot his Maſters mind 
Toa their parts his Souldiers he conveys : 
No Servant to {o mercileſs a Lord 
So void of Pity could the world afford. 
| | —_— 
As when, the burning Heats of Summer paſt, 
The fair Aftres balances the year, 
And Sol more temperate rays, and juft doth caft , 
The days are mild, and Trees ripe Apples bears 
Toprey upon their Fruit the Sterlings haſte, 
And marſhall'd in their ſeveral Troops appear 3 
And while far off they hover in the air, 
The frighted Peaſants for their grapes deſpair, 
VIII. 
So this perfidious,and guilty Crew, 
Where any Branches of the Hebrew ſtock, 


They heard were hid, the bloudy tra purſue, 


Leaving the ſlain, and to freth ſlaughter flock z 
Asin th* Egean, when South winds rencw 
The War, the Palaces, and every rock, 
 Eccho with noiſe : ſo,ſad and doletul cries 
Of Women, and of Children {trike the Skies» 
IX. 
AsSif they, now, their Walls, and lofty Gates 
Surpriz'd beheld, and ſinking all in flames) 
While the proud Foe, the Houſes fcalcs, clates 
His Voice, and bloud, and death aloud proclaims 3 
Her.breaſt afflicted Bethlem penctrates 2 
With ſtrokes, and her dire Fate lamenting blames, 
And with fo loud a voice toGod ſhe c11ts, 


That Rama's Hill tothe fad ſound Plies. 
2 
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As trembling ſtems of Corn the Sickle reaps, 

Or heavy ploughs tear up the tender flow'rs, 
Innumerable Children fo in heaps 

Fall near their Mothers fide. The Sword devours 


All that it finds 3 through all, inſulting, leaps, ' Th 
And, in full ſtreams the bloud of Natives pours, An 
The miſcrable People cannot fly To 
Their xage, and know no Refuge, but to die. of 
Xl. 01 
Intoalittle Cottage, *mong the reſt, Et 


The barbarous Malecche broke his way, 
Where two (weet Boys he finds, oneat the breaſt 
Of's Mother, at her feet the other lay : 
This with her foot ſhe rock'd, ard lightly preſt, 
And would with pleaſant Songs to ſleep betray : 
The other from white Springs ſuck*d milk, and ſound 
More than the milk, kind kiffes to abound. | 
x XII. 
 Inſfteadof aSalute, the Traitor leapt 
To ſeize the Infant, in the Cradlc laid ; 
And with a dreadful voice, as there he ſlept, 
Awak'd him; and moſt terribly diſmay'd ; 
Nor long his murd'ring {word from's throat he kept, 
But to a laſting Lethargy betray'd ; 
'— And made him hind (alas ! ) how very near, 
The confines betwixt Death and Sleep appear. 
XIII. 
Soon as this Trial on the firſt was found, 
The Sward, *gainſi tother ſucking, was employ d - 
And in the Nape of 's neck inflics a wound, 
Which through his Jaws ſtraight ſent a purple tyde, 


b 
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Ind with 't his Food. His little ſoul is drown'd 
In bloud, aud milk that flows within beſide ; 
While (till the ſharp,and cruel point was pre(s'd 
Forward, and fix*d his Tongue unto his breaſt, 
XIV. Sons 
The miſerable Mother had, of late, 
Another Birth conceiv d within her Womb, 
Tow'rds which the Suckling ſunk, as it with that 
He fought co joyn, and hnd a living Tomb. 
One in her belly, Pother in a ſtrait 
Embrace the held, till ſharing in their doom 
She tell. Strange Fate ! not to be ſeen again, 
Three in one body by one ſtroke were lain. 
XV. 
from thence into another houſe he made 
His way, and there a fair young Lady tound 3 
Where, newly circumciz'd, her Son was laid, 
The bloud as yet not fianch'd, but freſh the Wound 
He lifting up his armcd hand, the Blade 
Ith* blood which ſhe would wipe away was drown'd, 
And to the Wound was given by Heav*ns Edict, 
His cruel Arm doth that of death inflict. 
| XVT.. 
She, that ſhe might a little life reſtore, 
As he then languiſh d, ftraight the Teat applics, 
But he his mothers milk all turns to gore, 
And her white boſom with deep purple dies- 
His bloud to water then is turn'd, by ſtore 
Of tears, which ſhe pours on him trom her cycs * 
And while her breaſts the crimſon liquor daſh'd, 
Her Son's (weet face the candid humour walh d. 


This 
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XVII. 
This done he left her, and goes, boldly, through 
All rooms, in places molt x<tir'd he prics, 
Searcheth all Cabinets, and with his Crew 
Turns up the Beds, and all that on them lies ; 
At length, within a little Couch ( where two 
Fair Twins were laid ) the lovely Pair he pics; 
In Reauty, and in Form ſo like they were, 
That like the Twins of Heav'n they did appear, 
| XVIIL 
Born ſo unhappy, and preſerv'd (o Ill, 
Alike in Form, in Sex they diff 'rent are 3 
One Soul two ſeveral Bodies ſeems to fill, 
And in two Hearts a lingle life they ſhare. 
Nature to make them like us'd all her skill, 
And by {implicity they coupled were 3 
And this new Fauws made in Two,one bed 
In common ſhar'd, as they one Aſped had. 
XIX. 
But that dear Union fierce Mealecebe broke, 
And quite difſoly'd. Qh happy chance ( (aid he ) 
That love, .which you does now ſo ſtrictly yoake, 
So {weet in Life, in Death your Tye ſhall be 3 
Nor would I, *twixt you, envy now provoke, 
Since Heav'n your likeneſs made to this Degree 3 
But, as the world you enter'd at your Birth, 
Fair Twins,ſuch Twins you now ſhall quit the cart 
XX 
His Irrefiſtable, ſtrong hand, upon 
The neareft to him ſciz'd ( as this he (aid ) 
, Thence through a lofty Window threw him down, 
. Which light, and air into the room convey d. 
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The other down the ſtairs was headlong thrown, 
By's Foot ( the ſtairs of rocky ſtone were made ) 
So that all bruis'd, and broken every ſtair, 
An ample Tribute of hisbloud did ſhare. 
6 xX<l. w  ITpOR N wa— x 
Exchot them (ecm?®d with mutual fighs tomourn, 
And their own Exequies accompany, 
As two fair branches from one Cyon torn 3 
She fox him languiſhing, and for her, he 3 
So guiltleſs both, and both ſo lately born ! 
By (tones they dy'd, as for Adultery 3 
For Fate ordain'd they at their birth ſhould have 
One womb, ene Bed, and at their Death, one Grave, 
XXII. 
Thence, where he found a poor, and modeſt Maid, 
Who, as a guard, did on twochildren wait, 
The one was, flumbring, in a Cradle laid, 
The other in a Bathing Veſſel ſate 3 
This with the Linnenoften laughing play'd, 
Nonght could the others forward moan abate : 
Born of two Venters, but one Father ; One 
A living Mother had, the other none. 
| XXIILI. 
Soon as the Aſſailer, their poor Mother (py'd, 
So luddenly within the room arrive, 
The Son-in law ſhe quits, her (elf employ'd 
to her own Son, to keep him ſtill alive : 
She takes him in her arms, and terrifi'd, 
Firſt thought how ſhe might his eſcape contrive : 
- But, an Humane, though not maternal Love 
To th' other, would not ſuffer her to Move. 
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XXIV. 

With her own Son, tow'rds kim, whom ſhe defird 

To fave,ſhe runs, and ( poor Fool ! )in her way 

Met them, who him whom ſhe had faferctit'd 

Out of the water, did to th* Sword betray. 

Bald Barabaſſs, and Malecche fir d Th 

With rage, on her kind Folly torments lay, Wi 
And, 1n her fight, to one the Veſſel, there, Th 
Is made his Cofhn, t*others Bed his Bier. Th 

XXYV. t BBY 

O'recome with this ſurprizing Meſſage, cold Ti 

Seizeth her trembling heart 3 her looks grow pale, 

To th' carth ſhe falls, and what ſhe did behold, 

Socruel was, her life and ſpirits fail. 


Some ttrangled in the bands, that them enfold, nl 
Struggle, and ſtrive for life till Neath prevail z At 
While theſe in water, milk, and tears, and bloud IH 

Sink, and are \uffocated in the floud. & 
XXV1. E 

* From thence away with like imp=tuous rage V 


Into an houſe of Citizens he brake, 
"Mong whom one marricd in her tender age, 
Was new]y theu freed from the Nuptial Yoke : 
Yet ſome fajr branches ſtill her love engage, 
T'wo at ane birth from her Lucina took, 
But now ſhe faw her felt, made in one year 
Witc, Mother, Widow, and without an Heir. 
| | XXVII. 
Of theſe by th' Neck Malecche ſeizeth two 5 
Another by the feet : by th? arm the laſt, 
L One with his Lance into the fire he threw, 
R$4s feet the ſecond iqueez'd to death 3 then paſt 


or ——=—_—— 5. 


! 
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Tos third, whom unto a Beam he drew 
And hang'd; into a Well, the fourth he chac'd ; 
By ſeveral torments thus they murder'd were 
That every Element a Death might ſhare. 
| —_—: 
The various ſpoils ( alas ! ) who can rclate 
With which death ſeem'*d (o rich, fo full of pride 3 
This from the Trunk the head doth (eparate : 
That from the ſhoulder doth the arm divide. 
By ſtrangling this gives the laſt iroke of Fate : 


That with his Sword transfix*d a trembling ſide 3 


And amidft rage, *mid(t terrour,griet, and thrall, . 
Fury, wich all the Siſters, runs through af, 
XXIX. 
Thearmleſs Trunks a diſmal light afford, 
And ſtrangled Bodies that the ground o'reſpread, 
Heads gaſping, newly ſcver'd by che Sword, 
Some are wrung off, ſome trampled on till dead 3 
Even ruthleſs Cruelty her (elf abhorr'd, 
While Death in various ſhapes ſuch Triumphs led, 
And yet her Fury was too great to ceaſe, 
But ma'jce made the pois'nous gall encrealc. 
XXX. 
The Morn was riſcn from the Indian Sca, 
And by her bluſhes ſhew*d th? approaching Sun, 
While Heav'a the ſhades had mix'd with every Ray, 
And Day late marricd to the Night begun. 
Hered perplex'd, and troubled with'dclay, 
His heart enflam'd until the deed was done: 
He roſe, and's Royal Ornaments reſum'd, 
His Sceptez,and his Purple Robes perfum'd. 


Streight 
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Streight through the lofty Palace diſmal crys, 

Sad houlings, and molt loud complaints were heard : 

Women, and Men, with all the Extaſics 

Of grief, and ſorrow every where appear'd : 

When ce | a Meffenger in doletul guiſe, - 

Pale in his looks, wh. all with bloud beſmear'd, 
Came breathleſs, and while ſweat his face bedews, 
Bows.to the King, and thus relates the news. 

XXXII, 

I am ( Sir) an unworthy Inſtrument, 

Of that dire Maſſacre, which was, laſt night, 

By your command perform'd : and now arn lent 

Totell a meſſage neither of delight, 
Not happine(s to you. if each event 
I ſhould diftindtly, as *twas done, recite 
'Twould bea memorable ſtory, and 
( I maſt ſpeak truth /) much done by this my hand: 

\ XXXIII, 

$., Under your Royal Enſigns ( as enjoyn'd 

/-\ By you) moſt readily we went away, | 

A Under Malecche's condu&, all inclin'd Ks 

- \ Your Orders to perform, without delay) 

# \ None of us, though a Father, but delign'd 

\ To his own loſs, your pleaſure to obey 3 | 

, Oanthen we filent march'd, conceal'd from ſight 

| Of all, by th' ſhadesand horrour of the night. 
; Hire XXXIV. 
The Market-place firſt ſeiz'd, and both the gates, 

_ All Streets and Avenues blockt ap, and barr'd 3 
On every &deenclos'd, in greateſt raits, 

Each place fo well our faithful Souldiers guard 


t 


ut no way open Fortune, or the Fates 


-Feuld find co make eſcape, or death retard ; 


Our Captain gave the word through all, around, 
Togive the Signal to the Trumper's ſound. 
XXXV. 
yrertue of your Royal Edict;he - : 
mmands, that all who arms for uſe could bear, 
tir houſes, and the City inſtantly 
ould quit, and a ſtrong Guard, without, prepare 3 
at othe wicked Traytor might not flic 
ſearch, and none taffiſt his flight ſhould dare : 
A Traitor, who, there, and inclin'd 
Tomiſchief, ſomething 'gainlt the King defign'd. 
XXXVI. 
c Citizens all promptly firaight compli'd 
ith your command : none backward to obey, 
id in a moment from all ſtreets we fpi'd 
dren through thedark ſhades to fly away : 
"r we believ*d the number lefs that did 
an thoſe who yet conceaPd in ſecret lay 
Twas fo, and then a thouſand Infants flain, 
By ſeveral ſorts of wounds our Weapons ftain. 
XXXVII. ; 
othing but ſighs, deep groans, complaints, and cries 
tom every place, on every (ide we hear, 
th horrour in all houſes,*fore their eyes 
uzder, and Death triumphant now appear: 
re ſcatter'd Swaths, and broken Limbs ariſe 
heaps 3 in bloud warm Intrails ſwimming 3there, 
Should I what then I did my felt conceal 
'Twere vain ( Sir )ſince my ARs themſelves reveal. - 


W hen 
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| XXXVIIL. 

When thus in ſlaughter we the night had ſpent, 
And were upon return, at break of day, 
Aſad, but unexpeQed Accident, 

( Dire chance unheard of ) intercepts our way. 


O could your Majeſty have been content, With! 
That we had been leſs ready to obcy | lth 
But what do filly People know ? What il & & Wolci 
Can give them blame, that's done againlt their will y' 

| XXXIX. Kick 

Our hands too ready were (alas J) too prone Dras 


All our deſires toſatisfie you were. 


With bloud,rage,ſhame our hearts were drunk,andnonY} T 

Saw what they did 3 dark and obſcure the air. 

The Fault might be excus'd, but it is done 3 an 

Fhis faid,his Tongue did farther ſpeech forbear: Wy 
But Herod urg'd him on, and he again 8 
Begun, and thus the King did entertain. 0 


XL. 
While we ( as I haveſaid ) your high command ( 
Had thus perform'd, reſolving to be gone, 
A cunning Souldier of Malecche's Band, 
( His Spy. whoall his ſecrets knew alone, 
Met us, in haſte, to let him underſtand, 
he a woman ſaw ( to him unknown )) 
Who, with two Children, in her garment wrap'd, 
Fled thence, and toa ſecret place eſcap'd. 
3 XLI, 
i Then not far diſtant from the Palace, where 
From the ſoft ſtream the Royal Garden (ces 
| Withſuchdclight proud Libanus to rcar 
; Hishead, led on by cruel deſtinies, 
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M Poſtern door our Guide approach d, and there 
while he delir d to aQ all by ſurprize) 
Through crannies of tize broken potis appeard 
A little light, and ſtreight a voice was heard. 
XLI. 
thin a Woman was, whoſe looks put on -. 
|| chat of fear or ſorrow could be found 3 
* Wolicitous for her two Sons, the one 
ul, Wy'din her boſon, t' other on the ground 
Vich ſighs,mix'd with a (ad,and trembling tone, 
Yawn trom her heart, where doubttul thoughts abound, 
To one ( dear Child ) where ſhall I fave, or hide 
non Thee? in th' Abyſs of deepelt ſeas ( ſhe cry'd. ) 
| XLUL 
anaria once had Women ( as *tis ſaid 
Wy fame )) fo cruel, that with hunger prelt 3 
lh, born of their own bowells, xc- conveyd 
0 them, and fo on their own Iſſue tealt. 
And may not this, that thcir Rage lawful made, 
o Me, in Pitty be allow'd, at lcalt ? 
And to conceal you from theſe Harpics Pride, 
My deareſt cntrails, in my entrails hide. 
XLLIV. 
Lat after Patterns of ſuch 111s, ſo great, 
Ive often op d my boſom unto thee | 
Dear Child ) that ſo thou might'it thy hopes repeat, Ti 
After my Death to have a Life trom Me. | 
Nay even my Soul thou mayli lay open yet, | 


If with my Soul thou mayli concealed be 3 
How greedily ſhould I receive thee, here 
Within my very Soul, thou Soul more dear. 


x4 Thus. 
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XLV. 
Thus reagning with her (elf, the child held in 
Her arms, within a Veſſc) deep and wide, 
That latcly fill'd with Bacchus ſpoils had bin 
( Not yet quite empty )) filent, (ecks to hide. 
Then addes, to thee C O Veſſel ). free from fin 
Of fraud, I all my Joy, and Peace conhide 
And let me, *midit fuch Ruins, thee, a kind 
Depolitory of my Treaſure hind. 
XLVI. 
More ſhe would ſay,but at her back the hears 
Our Captain's rage, and voice, who at the door 
Knock'd, and ſtreight in he breaks 3 inpiecestears 
The locks, and barres, more furious then before. 
One hidden in the Caske 3 other her tears 
Snatching into her arms, ſhe flying bore 
Into the moſt remote, and ſecret room 
Of all the houſe, and waited there her doom. 
XLVII. 
She hid him there,but might have with him flcd 
From the dire miſchief that was then (o ncar, 
Had ſhe had time to leave there; in his ftecd, 
Some other Child, that might like this appear. 
\But from this fatal Riſque ſhe hop d this Head } 
Firſt toſecure,which ſhe eſteem'd moſt dear 3 Y 
Or with a wile ſo mercileſs, and ſtrange, 
Make one to take the other's (ad revenge. 
XLVIII. 
'T was wonderful ſhe pat thus undeſcry'd 
By 1153 but through the dark, and gloomy all, 
An horrours that appear'd, on every lide, 
None did corlidcr what ſhe atcd here, 


——_—_—__ 
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&lides our rage {welPd to fo high a Tyde, 
That we ran blind, and madding every where; 
And ſince ſhe was not in the Palace ſeen, 
None did ſuſpect this chance could ere ha? been. 

—_— 
ut ous Malecche, who exaQtly knew 
eplace, where this dear Theft then hidden lay 3 
oboaſt his power, and his tierce rage purſue, 
(As he his furious humour would betray ) 
dll threatning, and in*s ations dreadful too, 
ould ſcofting with her ſad misfortune play; 
And, with cruel cunning, on her {mil'd, 
To cloak's intent, before her Sons were kid. 

L. 
And now his hands, then he his feet employ'd 
Apainſt her, now tares her Veſt, and then her hair 3 
Tell me ( (aid he ) where is it thou didſt hide 
Thy two Sons 3 tell me (vile wretch ) where they are ? 
And thou ( ſaid ſhe) whole hands with bloud are dy'd, 
Where are thoſe Babes whom thou haſt murder'd?whcre? 
Eyes of ſo many wretched Mothers ! Thou, 
While I of thouſands ſpeak,(cck'lt onely two. 
LI 


Dear Children ! who to Me like Stars did ſhow, 
Whom fo fondly Nurſt up, and careſst, 
What Nelt protects you now ? did you but know 


What cruel talons ſnatch you from my breſt, 
That 'mid theſe wracks, chains, arms, and dangers, thq 


| [orments of quickeſt flames did me invell. 


This Heart ( which now no other light can ke ) 
Robb'd of a Mother's faith ſhall never be. 


H 2 Whither, 
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LIL. 
Whither, O whither can you now retire ? 
( My hapleſs Babes! ) what fortune can you ſave? 
You are; perhaps, to Aſhes turn'd by fre; 
Or in deep waters now have found a Grave. 
Food, or for Dogs, or Birds! or Winds conſpire, 
With raging Scas, and you for paſtime have. 
Or the dire thirſt, of barbarous ſwords, late drench8$ 
Inbloud of Innocents, perhaps have quench'd, 
| * SJ 
Quench'd? alaſs no; there's nothing can rcfirain 
This barbarous rage, (1 lee) it flames fo high, 
To this Malceche ſays, | Thou doſt, in vain, 
What cannot be deny'd to Me, deny. 
Fond Faith, dull Piety, mad Love to feign 
That as a Secrct, which muſt open ly. 
The violence of the {word, with quickeſi force, 
Deprives a Mother's heart of all remorlc. 
| LIV. 
Art thou the valiant Mother 3 thouthe wiſe, 
Who wouldſt conceal, what is already known ? 
Who Life ncgleQclt, and do'li Death defpile, 
For Loye of thy dear children this is done. 
Like motions of Love in Herod riſe, 
And him invitetoo, to preſerve his own. 
Thus menacing he ſpoke, and ſhe with brave, 
And manly courage this ſtout anſwer gave. 
Be LV. 
Plant Me, *'mong ſwords, or hotteſt flames, if thou 
Know'li how to kill ; Death will great kindnels be, 
It thou deſircſt to terrify me now, | 
With Life, and not with Death then threaten we. * 
<4 | U 
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us the brave Woman with 4 conſtant brow 3 
x courage greater then before they (ce; 
When the poor infant, ia the Veſſel lay'd, 
Himſelf, with childiſh cryes. ( ala(s!.) betray*d, 
| .» LA 
be ſeiz'd the Veſſcl, which upon 
ie floor he roll'd, and with it laughing play'd ; 
& when with pointed ſteel nought could be done, 
d that the poignard ſmall impreſſion made; 
ſhen all the ſtrength and force of's arm was gone, 
hat might be done by fire he then eflay'd 3 
To th! flames he d1ives it, and the hearth was fill'd 
With bloud,& wine,through numerous holes diſtilld, 
LVII. 


when the Aorigentine Bull thoſe dire, 


id doleful notes ſent from the hollow brafs; 


ſhe Bull not his own bellowings did expire, 


tthe contrivers dying voice it was : 


"as thi unlook'd for element, the tre 
ouriſh'd and through the hollow wood did paſs 


Th' infus*d liquors mix'd, increas'd the flawe, 
And thence moſt ſad, and mourntul murmurs came. 
LV. 


Imaz'd, at this (ad ſight, the mother ſtood, 
lle&ting all the furies in her brelt, 

Like a fell Tygreſs in ſome Hircan wood, 

It once, of all her young late diſpoſlelt 
WVithnimble feet the hunter is purſued 
hrough all the ſands : and in the furious queſt, 


Her face with threats of cruel pitty, {couls, 
And high Niphate trembles , while ſhe houls. 


H 3 Streight 


- 


LIX. 
Streight to take up the other Child ſhe turn'd, 
And amidſt us ( poor woman! ) held him, where 
She ſaw the Pile wherein the firſt was burn'd, 
And fed the hire, that fhll'd her with diſpair. 
With alike heat, at once, ſhe rag'd, and mourn'd, 
And her mix'd griet, and fury to declare, 
To turn him all to Aſhes ſtreight (ſhe ſaid ) 
Let him within this boſom; here, be layd. 
LX. 
Here as in an Immortal Fornace, here 
Love will preſerve his Aſhes {till alive 
And fince theſe murders are, to you, {o dear, 
And you will me of that beſt part deprive, 
'Tis fit that I ſhould cruel too appear, 
And quietly to you this other give. 
Then take him Gince I muſt depriv'd remain 
Of Both: that Dcad, this other muſt be ſlain. 
LXI. gn 
As this ſhe ſpoke a poignard, yet with gore 
Reeking I ſaw, but knew not in what hand 
Cruel, as ſtout, who the Child hid before, 


Did with an hundred wounds to death command. 


So, that the Soul for flight to chuſt, a door, 
Among to many, doubtful ſeem'd to ſtand 
Nor knew, which way it ſhould the ſally give, 
Butalong ſpace did, even in Death, lurvive. 
LXII. 
And now at length, haveI ( the Traitreſs ſaid ) 
My deateſt Country, and 'anhappy Son, 
At once reveng'd, and the foundation layd 
Of tuturequier, by what i have done. 
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You, who the crue] Tyrant's ſlaves are made, 
You truly ought to vindicate alone 
On falſe Albia's guilty bloud, the 111, 
And Ruins that the houſe of Herod fill. -- | 
LXxTII. 
Yave kill'd my very heart, yet ſhall not you 
Too joyfu), at my miſcry, hence remove ; 
The laſt, whom in my boſom here I flne, 
Was not my Son by nature, bur by love. 
And Iet Albina know, that this is true, 
Inurs'd young Alexander : Him above 
All other Herod lov'd, this pretty Boy, 
Dead here upon the ground, was all his joy. 
| LXIV. 
This as ſhe ſpoke, our Captain with a mind 
Inlam?d, rclolv*d her fury to chaliile ; 
But in an inſtant ( how I could not find ) 
Aſword ſhe drew, or clfe did it ſurprize, 
With which her hand a valiant act delign'd, 
Above her Sex 3 wounds him, and ttreight he dyes. 
I ſcarce believ'd my ſelf, when falling I 
Saw him beſmear'd with his own blond, and dy. 
LXV. 
At this ſtrange chance our company with fear 
Were all ſurpriz'd, and troublcd in their mind 
And while this unexpected news they hcar, 
All thought that ſomething worſe remain'd behin'd, 
But we the Nurſe have taken priſoner, 
And under a ſtrit guard have now confind. 
A ſingle death for ſuch a crime as this, 
Too {mall a puniſhment, and torment 15 


H 4 
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LxXVvl. 
All this the Tyrant with impatience hears, 
And would not ftay till he had made an end 
But furious as the King of Winds appears, 
When with the Elements he would contend 
And *gainſt the World a dreadful War prepares, 
While his fierce Troops from their deep Caves aſcend, 
Him to an inner Room his fury drives, 
Where ſtrait fair Derida, his Queen, arrives: 
LXVII. 
Juſt then, unhappy, Shes the private Throne, 


Of her with-drawing Room torſook 3 her Train \ 
Ot Damſcls. whoupon her wait, bemoan ( 
The loſs, and (adly, full of grict, complain 
Before her, ſome the bloudy ſpoils upon At 
Their arms then carried, of the infant ſlain. An 

And as he fighing came, with tears her cycs W 
Enflanvd ; Where is my Bliſs ? my Life? She cryes. YN! 

* LXVIII. In 

As when the Goddeſs, who did Corn invent, Il 


Sought her loft Daughter in Sicilian plaines 3 

With flaming Pines in Eta fteep'd ſhe went, 

And to her grief, and fury gave the reins. 

Through thy air their courſe her rapid Dragons bent; ( 

( While her fick-mind no comfort entertains ) 
In a ſtriR ſearch of the fair ſtraggling Maid, 
Who ſoon as ſeen, was to a Rape betray'd. | 

LXIX., 

Such, there, ſhe came, and when her (ſwelling eyes 

Saw the loved Corps, ſuch pitty ſeiz'd her heart, 

And to ſo great an height her ſorrows riſe, 


, That her tix'd ſilence nothing could divert. 
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| mangled at her Feet the Body lyes 3 
d in the brelt, the fides, and every part: | 
Engraild with wounds, whoſe ſtrangenels all ſurprize, 
Like Argos with an hundred bleeding eyes. 
| —_:.- 
by the two living Sapphyrs then were quite 
Ypnv'd of Luſtre, and their trembling flames! 
dow her eyes languiſh'd, with a dying Light, 
While in ſad Accents She her grief proclames ! 
How her deep ſighs did then the Stars invite 
Topitty, while her hand her breaſts inflames, 
With blows, plucks off the Gold, the Roſes breaks, 
Of which Love had compos'd her Hair, and Checks ! 
LXXI. 
atlength her face to his ſhe preſs'd, embrac'd, 
And kils'd him, then her (clt upon him threw 3 ; 
Wh' hath dxefs'd thee thus ? (ſhe ſaid) who hath defac'd 
My faireſt Piture, and moſt like Me too ? 
In what dire rank*are my offences plac'd, 
Thatin ſuch manner Heaven ſhould Me purſue ? 
Alaſs ! dear Child mult thy kind Father (o 
His Crown, and Scepter upon thee beſtow. 
LXXII. 
Oh thou wild Beaſt, of all that are, moſt wild! 
Hircanian Tigers to their Young arc kind : 
What fury againſt this, thy dearelt Child 
Made thee ſo cruel ? or what rage foblind ? 
Th halt ſated now thy will, thy Soul det: Pd 
With all the crueltics, that fill thy mind. 
Enjoy them 3 may his bloud, and theſe my Woes, 


Be thy ſole Trophics, and thy Triumphs clole. 


Tell 
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EXXIII, 
Tell Me, thou ſpirit of Serpents ! Soul of Bears ! 
Thou Heart of Adamant ! or hardeſt ſtone ! 
How could-an Infant of fuch tender years 
Betray thee, to whom Treaſon was unknown ? 
; How could hes whole palt Age fo ſhort appears, 
Have will to do, what you fear may be done ? 
That this ſad puniſhment, before the time, 
Should be inflicted for a future Crime. 
LXXIvV* 
Thou art not Man, nor born of Humane kind, 
( AsIbc&lieve ) but rather of the rude, 
And cruel Syrts, or Seas, enrag'd by wind, 
Or of the Sphynxe's vile, and bloudy brood. 
Thy Birth Chimera, or Hell's Dogg defign'd, 
With Scylla*s and Cbaribdis rage endu d. 
And thee, among devouring Troops of curs'd, 
Cyreniax Dragons, (ome dire Harpy nurs'd- 
LXXV. 
And doſt thou (ee it ( Heavtn ) and ſuffert too ? 
My Son | and yctI live? and thus delay, 
With mine own hand this veil of life ( tor you 
Alone valued by me } to take away ? 
No, no, fince the cold froſt and palid Dew 
* Of Death, o'reſpreads thy cheeks ſo young, ſo gay» 
It 15not fit that mine ( which now can boaſt 
No ornament }) ſurvive, when thou art lolt. 
LXXVI. 
And ſince he, who thy Being gave, with thee. 
Hath It cut off, and all my hopes o'cethrown, 
Y In ſpight of Him, my foul, from fetters tree, 
Shall follow thee, whereeyer thou artgone, 2 
« by 
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Thy Hearſe my Body ſhall accompany 
je Fate o*th* Tree, and Fruit ſhall both be One. 
And thus the cxuel Murderer of my joyes, 
With one ſad ſlaughter many lives deſtroyes, 
' -EXXVIL ey 
fkfs! how much more nappy hadf thou bin, 
(My deareſt Infant /) when with mourntul crycs, 
To view the light of Day thou didltbegin, 
[t Death had then for ever clos'd thine eyes. 
It when, with moan ( thy language from within } 
Theſe breaſts thou oft did'lt ſeek, tor freſh ſupplies, 
Inftead of milk, which kindly from me flow'd, | 
My hand a mortal poiſon had beſtow'd. | 
LXXVIII. 
But this my Breaſt unto it (elf too kind, 
"© Too fooliſhly injurious to thee 3 | 
When to another I a weight reſign'd 
$ dear, and ſuffer'd it fo nurs'd to be. | 
But now as bitter, as belov'd, thy mind, | 
It ſhall fulhl, and do it liberally. $1 
I will that Debt with intereſt now make good, $0 
Thy want of Milk, ſhall bc ſupply'd with Bloud. | 
LXXIX. þ 
At this ſad language he began to melt, 
His heart as hard, as hardeſt Alpine ttone, 
With pitty touch'd; ſeem'd to relent, and tclt 
A paſſion to his ſoul betore unknown. 
When with a Dagger hangirgat a belt, 
And ina golden ſheath beneath ner gown, 
In her own breſt ſhe tix'd ſo deep a wound, 
She ixcight fell pale, and dead upon tne ground, 


Her 


22 TheSlaughter of the Innorents, 


: LXXX, 
Her Train of Women, at this. fad ſurprize;, 
__ Could not the fury of her hand 1cftrain 3 
. Herd himſelf in hait, with weeping eyes, 
Endeavour'd to aſliſt her, but in vain. 
He trembled, and grew pale; his faculties, 
Grief, wonder, and amazement all enchain. 
He ſeem'd a Statue, Riff,and pallid grown 3 
As late his heart, fo now his limbs are fone. 
— LXXXI. 
Thou fooliſh» barbarous Prince ! What canſt thou ſay? 
See, ſee how vain all humane Counſels are ! 
' Wherein thou thought'ſt thy only (atety lay, 
Thou now doſt find thy mortal danger there 
Thy Son, and Kingdom both thou didſi betray, 
While to [ccure them, thou didſt thus prepare. 
Thy ſentence on thee falls, and thou alone 
Haſt puniſh'd thine own fault, before 'twas done. 
| EXXXII, 
As when a Limb cut off, by ſome ſurprize, 
Or by the {word receives to th? quick a wound 3 
The bloud ftreight backward as affrighted flycs, 
And for a while no ſigns of bleeding found. 
But ſoon as pain o*th hurt the ſenſe ſupplies, 
Streight warm Vermilion fireams o'rcflow the ground: 
And from the open'd veins, the bloud its courſe 
Maintains, like waters from their native ſourſc. 
LXXXIIL, 
So, ſudden grief the cruel Tyrants tongue 
..A while reſirain'd, and all his ſenſe delay'd, 
| Till through exceſs of anguiſh, in a throug, 
bn lighs broke out, and tor words paſſage made. 


P , + 

9 

RS 

vg 
_ 
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Tears from his eyes, in rivulets ſtreight ſprung, 
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Like bloud from's Soul, and inward Wounds betray'd, 


At length he fell, where's wife, and ſon then lay, 
Like Rocks of Marble, in a Crimſon Sea © 
LENT - 
Se! to what diſmal ſight, theſe weeping eyes * 
Heaven hath reſerv'd? Will ye ne*r cloſe again ? 
Or that my griefs may give theſe warm ſupplics, 
Mult ye be forc'd ſtill open to remain ? 
0 Alexander | doſt not hear my cryes ? 
Flowr of my Soul, cut off th Bud, and ſlain! 
O Dor ! doſt not hear ? Giv'lt no reply ? 
But hid (t the Sun of thy fair eyes ? Oh why? 
"_ _ T.XXXV. 
Wretch that Lam! Which ſhall I firſt lament ? 
My Son-? Or Thee? dear conſort of my Bed 3 
Who in the prime of years from me art rent : 
And He ( alaſs ! ) no ſooner born, but dead. 
On you theſe tears ſhall for my ſelt be (ſpent, 
Your Fate [le weep, as ruins on my head. 
My Crown ſhall now no other purple wear, 
Then what the TinQure of yobr bloud ſhall bear. 
| LXXXVI. 
Poor Child ! Of a moſt cruel Father born! 
Under the influence of a Star ſevere 3 
Arc theſe the Enſignes ſhould thy brows adorn ? 
Is this the Throne, I have prepar'd thee here ? 
Oh with what tragique pomp the Fates here mourn? 
My Nuptial Bed, is turn'd into a Bier. 
Thoſe Lights, which I to Hymen did commend, 
Mult now ( alaſs! fad exequies attend, 
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ELXXXVII. ' 
Oh my diſtracted Soul! What was deſigned 
By my Fate, or thy tolly ? to what end 
This mad advice, which made my reafon blind ? 
So, that I could not even mine own defend; » 
Nor when th? edict went out, could call to mind, 
To draw him from the danger did impend. 
But this ( rebellious flames ) was your deſign, 
( Perfidious Stars ! ) your cruelty, not mine. 
LXXXVIII. 
But you ( infernal Furies! ) ſpurr'd me on, 
Toad all this, though guilty I remain 
Of all theſe ills,of all this milchicf done, 
*T waslI contriv'd it all, I theſe have ſlain 
My Life from Life, and honour trom my Throne 
T have cut off, and that which ſhould ſuſtain 
With Me, and after Me my Race, and Crown, 
I onely have o'rethrown, and trampled down. 
LXXXIX, 
Now what revenge ( thou moſt unhappy child, 
Ot an unhappy Mother ) can ſuffice 
For expiation of a rage, ſo wild? 
What can'ſt thou from thy Sire accurs'd reprizc ? 


Not thy perhdious Nurſe with bloud defil'd, vs 
Nor Troops, the Aqors of my cruelties : in 
Nor it, at once, my kingdom to thy Shade, In 
And I, my (elf, a ſacrifice be made, - 
XC, C 

The name of King, and FatherT le aſſume At 


No more, ſuch titles too injurious were z 
Vile Monſter, Devil will me beſt become, 
Pawortby thee, whom I have murder'd here. 
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bw much ( ſince now too late I ind my doom ) 
vl, to thoſe dead Infants, envy bear: 
For ſince my Joyes no longer now ſuryive, 
Tis fit that I this day ſhould ceaſe to Live. 
WW” — "Oe 
ſt could I wiſh, thoſe naked Souls which I 
poil'd of their bodies, were now cloth'd again, 
hat ſpoiling them anew, their limbs might ly 
Expos'd to ſalvage beaſts, winds, froſt, and rain: 
ind ſhould kind Heaven collec them, as they dy, 
at they may hidden from its bght remainz © 
Yet will I ſatisfy my gricf, though Fame 
Shall Me, moſt cruel through the World proclaim, 
XClI. 
0h, who will give me here that ſword, which all 
My Toyes cut off? forit is fit that I, 
by the ſame weapon with my ſon ſhould fall 
And {ince that Branch is broke, the ſtock muſt dy. 
Thus his complaints around the Country call, 
To moan the Ruins of his Family. 
While the moſt happy Spirits, already fled, 
There wings, to'ards the Elyſian Manlions, ſpred. 
XCIII. 
As at the entrance of ſome ſhady grove, 
[n the declining of a Summer's day, 
In Troops the flying, little creatures move, 
And in the trembling Light 1ti]] waving play 3 
And to the Swains, and Shepherds ſeem, above, 
Atoms in(pir'd with life, by cvery ray. 
So, that the falſe, and (tili removing light, 
Deceives the Children, who purſue their Hight. 


Or, 


126 The Slauthter of the Jnnorents, 


XCIV. 
Or as the bufie, and induſtrious Bees 
In Hybla's freſh, and odorit'rous air, 
The {poils of April, from the rolie Trees, 
And fragrant Lilics gather every where 
Whence ( cunning Architects in all degrees ) 
Their welt-built Cells for Winter they prepare 
Ingenious Fabricks ! with moſt ſtately rooms, 
Ot Virgin Wax, form'd in odorous Combs. 
XCV, 
So full of Joy, and from their Bodies free 
Thoſe happy-ſouls towards Heav'n take their flight 
And vilibly to ſome appear'd to be 
Wrap'd up within a glorious cloud of Light, 
A joyful Troop, a beautious company 
All crown'd with flaming Diadems moſt bright ; 
And, in a Circle, which they largely (pread, 
They ftarry Garlands weave, and Dances lead. 
XCVI. 
The Sky was moſt ſerene, all clouds gave way, 
And brighteſt Stars upon their triumphs wait. 
The South,and Northeen Winds their rage allay, 
And calm to ſee their pleafant Dances fate 3 
The air, and gentle Breezes ſport, and play, 
And early birds with Songs congratulate. 
Ot Crimſon dew the Morn did then prepare 
Gems for her breaſts, and Roſes for her hair. 
XCVII. | 
The vaſt Abyſles, and death's Priſon, where 
The ſhadesof ancient Heroes dwell, then ſmil'd, 
While thoſe (o bright, and glorious Lamps appear, 
- Pd the dark, Iron-gates with luſtre guild, 
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The Royal Poet, and ſtout Shepherd there | {3 
Nas ſeen, who, when a Boy the Gyantkill'd ; ; 
-His Sling, his Harp, and Scepter on the Shore, 
'Of Lethe lay, not us'd as heretofore. 
FE —£oa coeur 
But then the dusky helds ( that border near ) 
Where mournful birds on barren boughs reſide, 
And never ſilent are, impoveriſh'd were 
While with freſh flow'rs to braid his hair he try'd 3 
When a new light ſtruck, through the gloomy air, 
His eyes, and he their ſhining Enkgnes (py'd 
His Harp reſum'd he from his facred breaſt | 
Inſpir'd with holy Fire this Song cxpreſt. 
XCIX. q 


Glad tidings! fee, thoſe Meſſengers of Joy, | 

Which unto us were promis'd long ago 3 | 

Behold thoſe pure torerunners of the Day, | 

Who with Vermilion rays approach us (0. | 

Naw whatſoe're, of old, did us annoy, | 

Shall ceaſe, and we full liberty ſhall know. | ; 
The Sun is up, which guilds our dark ſhades o're, | q 
Let's kneel, and all, at once, his Riſe adore. ; | | 

C. 

To you, moſt long'd-for Angels ! to you Peace, 

And Glory ! who have that ſalvation gain'd , 

Which we long, long have hop'd : But who are thele, 

Who are with wounds and bloud ſo firangc!y ltain d ? 

Who cut thoſe throats? Whence did that Rage cncreale, 

That on their Heads (o cruel miſchict rain d ? | 
What heart *gainſt pity could ſo hardeu'd be ? - 
What hand, what Sword ſo fir'd with cruelty ? 
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| CI. | 
And you, that in your ſ{clves, your (elves retain, | 
( Deſtructive ſtorms ! ) what then did you repreſs ? 
What bridled you { ye winds? ) What did refrain 
C Thunder, and clouds ! } Your rage from its excels? 
So, that this a& unpuniſh'd did remain, 
And God s moſt jult revenge-leem'd to be les. 
An AR, that *midtit cternal Hate, and Irc 
Furies amaz'd, and made Hcll bluſh like hre. 
CII. 
O ſacred ! holy ! O moſible(2d, and dear 
Triumphant Martyrs ! whom nought could ſubdue; 
Heroes! whoby your Captain cholen were 
To die for him, before he dies for you . 
Imbitter'd Apples, pull'd by hands ſevere! 
Flow?rs, that, unblown, in his own garden grew : 
Sweet Roles ! dy'd,in your own bloud, and born 
To be cut off with wounds in groves of thorn. 
CUI. | 
Moſt tender Lillie $! untouch'd [effimine | 
Wherein {weet'lt reams of purple Nettar flow : 
Preſerv'd in Gods own Garden , madedivine 
T* enrich thole Feaſts he docs in Heav'n beſtow. 
Fair branches ! that on earth did glorious ſhine, 
Torn trom the trunks whereon you once did grow ! 
Small, broken ſtones ! on which the Church will lay 
Its nzw Foundation, and irs Honours pay. | 
CIV, 
- Tous herelanguiſhing, our Saviours name 
 Uponyour Virgin Forcheads writ, you bear. 
| © Sweet ſheep! whote looks your Innocence proclaim 3 
*mmaculate, and whitclt Doves yOu are. 
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The Slaughter of the Innocents. 129 }* 
'Parg'd Holocaults, bright Off rings, free from blame ! | 73 
| Wath'd in the Lamb's, and your own bloud moſt fair ; 
Firſt Vidims,that to th* King of Saints were pay'd, 
And by the cruel {word were open iayd. 
Ear 
Welcome Illuſtrjous Sp rits 3 ſouls clear, and fair ! 
Moſt happy Babes! who, to us certain news 
Ot our approaching Jubilee now bear, 
And long-cxpected Joys through all diffuſe. 
O facred Drops ! and every drop a Star ! 
Bloud, which than Rubics Chriſt doth rather chufe, 
As richeſt Gems (ele&ted tor his own, 
T* cnrich his Ihadem, and his Spouſes Crown, 
CVL, 
O happy wounds ! and figns that now declare 
Paſt Martyrdom,with great'tt Veracity 3 
Ot Glory and Honour ſurclt Pledges are, 
That Grace and Love can loudctt magnihie. 
Now who is he, who will not tears prepare 
To bath you, and with kiſſes wipe you dry ? 
Or who is he whom pity will not move 
To drink thoſe fireams are ſhed for wounded Love ? 
CVII. 
With ſprinklings of your bloud, even Heaven dcfires, 
It (elt © adorn, inſtead of its own Light, 
The moon in ſuch tine Purple now aſpires 
To paint her Face,and mix it with her white, 
In ſuch pure rivolets, Angels, and thoſe Fires 
That ſhine above, to view therſclves delight 
The Sun's ambitious,in (o fair a Sea, 
Himſelf & impurple, and to drown the Day. 
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x3o The Slaughter of the Innocenis, 
CVIIL 
O moſt delightful, O moti charming tears! 
O dearett Sighs, and Groans that pleaſures move | 
From ſound of which, the moſt harmonious Spheares 
Make their high Conſort as they turn above ! 


O ſweeteſt Grict, which the lov'd Martyr bears W: 
With all delight, and wakes his Joys improve ! Fa 
O plealing Death, that does more glorious ſeem Fri 
Than Life it (elf, in honour and eſteem. (> 
CIX. 0] 


Lov?d Spirits ! beautious Souls, how great, how fair IT 
Immortal Arches now doth God for you 
Pth' Empyrean Capitol prepare, 
With Palms, and Crowns, and Bliſſes that enſue ? 
What gregjer glory, then, when Hella War, 
Deſigns, their King, and Armies to ſubdue 3 
With naked Champions, who ſo took the field 
Unarm'd, and thus were made your Saviour's ſhicly. 
CX, 
In that high ſtarry Court, wherc now hercigns 
In triumph, and trom whence he (cnt you, there 
With Angels, your Companions, the Remains 
And ſpoils of his great Vidtory you ſhall ſhare . 
The gcandard, there, of Dcath, with bloudy ſtains, 
. And that of Innocenceall white appear 3 
| There, tor a Trophy, 'mids thole Troops diſplai'd, 
Large Banners, your torn Swathbands ſhall be made» 
CxI. 
Even in yoyr'torments O moſt happy you ! 
Who rather more of milk than bloud did ſpend 3 
In your firſt day, your laſt night didenſue ; 
*. OQac day gave your Beginnivg, and your End, y 
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ſet was it fir, before you either knew, 


atyou with'Death and Sorrow ſhould contend; 


T71 


| And with torn Sails your weak Barks firſt effort 


Scarce made into the Sea,ſhould gain your Port, 


CXII, 

We iofirm Wreſtlers: we ( you now may ſay 
Faln in the Liſts up to God's holome rile : 
From bloudy Paths we now the Milky way, 
( New Stars ) with purer white ſhall ſ1gnalize. 
Our Feet, which, now no weaknels can betray, 
Tread on the higheſt Spheres, and Earth deſpile, 

We from a loole, and lictle Veil begun 

To ſurvcy Heav's, before we faw the Sun, 
| CXIUI, 
As thus he ſung, thoſe glorious ſouls his Lays 


Abruptly ſtop*d, the ſhades firaight vaniſh quite, 


To Heav'n their hands the Ancient Fathers railc, 
Hoping a Period of ſo long a Night. ; 


And through the horroutrs , of thoſe gloomy ways, 


The welcom Children { now a Burthen Light ) 
Bear in their Arms, and iterate upon 


Thcir holy checks their kifſcs, and their moan. 


Notes 
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© Notes upon: the Fourth Book, 
Stanza LXXXIV, | 


NMcrod bad married this Doris, of bis own Country, « 
whom he begat this Alexander whoſe death amon 
theſe Innocents, when reported to Auguſtus : I bad rat 
( ſaid be ) be Herod's Swine, than b:s Son, becauſe «1 
Few be would let the Smzxe live, but jealow of bis So 


would murtber bim- 
W\'SEVM 
BRITA N 


Errata, 


- "og 36. ——_ 47. for flocks read ſhocks. page 55 
x 2. *See R112. for ſpiſe, I. SÞyes. 
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